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JACK AMHERST, HERO. 


[A NOVELETTE.}) 


CHAPTER I. 

Iz was only a little village in ——shire, wiih a 
clueter of cottages nestling in p valley betwesn 
two bills, from which the homes of the richer 
{nhabitents, and here and there a farmer's dwell- 
ing, looked down on those of thelr fellow-crea- 
tures, who knew no more of the luxuries of life, 
farther than that they had to toll from morn to 
night for @ small pittance, that thelr more 
‘avoured brethren might enjoy them. And yet, 
if the truth were known, there was greater hap- 
pineas in thetr humble dwellings than within the 
wails of those more pretentious ones. 

7 Ata short distance beyond stood the village 
chureb, with Its anclent porch all run over with 
bape Ivy, clinging around it and extending to 
She steeple with its turreted tower; where the 


j 





| jackdaws built thelr neste, never frightened by 


the sound of the belis which rang ont each San- 
day ; and at times more joyous atill when a wed- 
ding took place, or when {ts solemn tol! spoke of 
another grave to be added to thone already nearly 
filling the quiet churchyard. 

On the other side was the river, a large, wind- 
ing, silvery stream, with high ruaher, which the 
children would weave Into miniature baskete, 
gro each side, and forming « shelter for the 
swans from the raid-day sun ; whilat they ealled 
majestically on Its rippling waves, In places 
where the soft green lawn of thelr ownera came 
aloping down to the water's edge. 

Barges, or coal-wherries, as they were called 
there, were the chief craft passing up and down, 
more than one yacht being rarely seen on Ita sur- 
face; and thst one belonging, of all persons, to 
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“ AMHERST SHOT|"? HE EXCLAIMED, RUSHING TO THE SPOT WHERE THR WOUNDED MAN LaY, 


but ib had been denied him; for an uncle who 
hed the living at Northwick tn his gift, decided 
to present It to thie, his youngest aud favourtie 
nephew, to the mortification of Nathaniel him- 
self, who groaned in his spirit when he heard of 
his ancle’s generosity, that doomed him to the 
quiet, uneventful life agains} which his spirit 
rebelled, 

Bat no other course was open to him, so be 
took holy orders; and in due time came to 
Northwick as its rector, There was only one 
thing which in any way reconciled bim to his 
fate. It was a rich living, omt of which Be could 
keep a curate to do the work of the parish; and 
provided he preached once a week to a scanty 





congregation, he considered he had done all that 


| was regalred of him, 


His eyes giistened with pleasure when he first 


the Reverend Nathanlel Wardroper, who was | feasted them on the blue water flowing so near 


much more at home ou board, his white hands 


to whera the Rectory stood, tt passing In his 


taking fo the reefs of a sail, than he was in the | mind at once how he could in some way com- 


pulpid discoursing a sermon. 
The sea had been bis ambition from boyhood, 


} pensate himself for belng thus placed In a poel- 
| tlon so at variance with his inclination. 
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So leaving the achool, the choir, the sick, and 
the dying to the care of his underpaid curate, 
Nathaniel at once set about purchasing a yacht 
(for it was lovely eummer weather) which had 
been advertised for sale, his bead go filled with 
jibbooms and mainsafls that {t was with diffi- 
culty he could collect his thoughts sufficiently to 
perform his weekly task of copying the sermon of 
some eminent divine, and placing it carefully In 
the black case made to receive It. 

The Rectory certalaly was dull to a man still 
young, of Nathaniel’s temperament, notwith- 
standing its pretty sloping lawn and full-leaved 
beeches, spreading their branches almost to fts 
surface ; and he shuddered when he considered 
what {t would be In the winter when the trees 
would be bare, his beloved yacht with her white 
galls furled away tn the boat-house 3 and he shut 
ap with no soclety but that of old Mra, Brand, 
his heasekeeper, aud the young curate, whose 
face itself spake-of nothing but death and jadg- 
ment, 

However, aufficlent unto the day is the evil 
thereof, he inwardly commented, whilet making 
preparations for a short cruise, the while he 
gave Instructious to Mr, Farrell to order what- 
ever he thought necessary from the Ractory 


~ larder for the sick in the parish, nob to forget the 


wedding which was to ba solemnized the follow- 
fug Monday, and the favera!l of old Sykes, the 
blacksmith, fixed to take place the day after ; 
and then, with hfs portmanteau and sketch-book, 
he started, 

There were many places of Interest in the 
neighbourhood to which he did justice, and with 
the yacht—likea thing of life scudding the silvery 
water with ite tiny ripples, the blue heavens 
above refiscted therein—Nathanlel forgot all in his 
fall enjoyment of the present, 

His crew consisted of @ men and boy, from 


‘ whom he gained al! that was to be known of the 


country through which the blue river twisted 
and turned ; when, as was often the case, they 
would lay at anchor while he sketched such and 
such a spot, with the white safls flapping lecily 
in the summer afr, and the waves gurgling under 
her bows, 

* That, sir, that be the seat of Sir Henry Mus- 
caver,” was the man’s reply, in answer to his 
inquiry respecting a large red-bricked manelon 
jast peeping from between the trees which bor- 
dered down almost to the river itself, It’s a 
gloomy looking place enough, for since the death 
of ber ladyship, Sir Henry has led the life of a 
berralt—never seen—no company, they say, and 
never stirrin’ out beyond his own grounds,” 

** Was he very fond of his wife, then!” he 
asked. 

** They ssy he jast worshipped her,” the man 
answered; ‘an’ altho’ Miss Nesta is now 
eighteen year-old, her father scarce ever sees 
her, and they Mvin’ in the same house all the 
while,” 

" Why, what was his reason} One would have 
thought he would have been devoted to the child 
for the sake of the mother,” Nathaniel sald, the 
while he was making preparations to sketch the 
Priory, the name he was told given to Sir Henry's 
place. 

** Par from that, ef,” was the reply, '‘ looking 
on the infant the cause like o’ her mother’s 
death, he declared he'd never look on Its face. 
No more be did, eo they say, for years. She had 
governesser, masters, an’ all the ke o' that; 
but knows no more o’ her father than a stranger 
most,” 

“ His wife’s death must have turaed hia brain, 
I should think,” wae Nathaniel’s answer; but 
further than that the subject wae nob continued, 
his attention being attracted to a rowing- boat, 
which was being steered as though with the full 
intention of running her {nto the Mermaid, ar 
the yacht was called, 

" Look out there! where ’re ye a coming to?” 
the man shouted, but too late, for before he 
could push her off she had come into colliston 
with the little vessel, the shock almost causing 
the emaller one to be upset, had not the young 
clergyman and his crew rashed to thelr agsla- 
tance, 

*' All your fau't, Nesta! I told you how it 
would be.” 





Taen, turning to Nathanfe),— 

“I am awfully sorry,” ber companion con- 
tinued, “but my cousin here prides herself on 
her navigation, and had it nob been for your 
timely aid an fmpromptu bath at least, if nota 
watery grave, would have been the resulo,” 

"Td fs too bad, Dick,” the girl answered, turn- 
{og from him and ralsing her eyes filled with 
tears to Nathaniel, ‘* Don's belleve him, please, 
he kept teasing me the whole way, first telling 
me to pull one string and then the other, until I 
gob confased, and pulled the wrong one.” 

"Well, if might have been worse,” Nathaniel 
answered, holding out his hand, ‘' Allow me to 
assist you on board, for Yew see your llttle boat 
{fs half-filled already with water,” when with a 
epring ahe was soon on the deck of the Mernwid, 
followed by Dick, whilst the boy received orders 
to bale her out, 

"Te is very, very kind!” Nesta sald, who had 
by this time recovered her composure, whilst her 
cousin was dolefally looking down on hie wet 
boots, and repenting himself of the folly he had 
committed. 

“T don’t know what Mademofselle will say,” 
she continued, totally disregarding his dis- 
comfiture, and rafslog her eyes pleadingly to the 
young Rector, who had led them to the cabin 
below, where he supplied them with refreah- 
ments, 

* That is her French governess, a she-dragon, I 
call her,” Dick explained, “who will ivflict all 
kinde of impositiona on her,” and he jerked his 
head In the direction of his cousin, “for coming 
with me on the water, unless—---” and then he 


stopped. 

** Unless what!” Nathaniel asked, 

“You would let your man return and {invite 
ber to join us here,” 

"And you think that would concfllate her?” 
he laughed, : 

*'Oh, yes, if you would only make up some 
story that it wae your fault ; that we were walk- 
ing by the edge, when Nesta slipped, and you 
saved her from falling into the river, and all 
that, when ehe would become ravissant, and you 
charming,” and the.boy shrugged his shoulders 
» his mimicry of what the Frenchwoman would 

o, 

" You see, we ran away when she had fallen 
asleep over & novel she was reading, under the 
beech tree,” Neste added, looking up at Nathanfel 
with frightened eyes, 

“My dear young lady," he sald, "I will do 
all I can for you, if you will only tell me 
who you are, and where Mademoiselle {a to be 
found.” 

"Oh! how stopid!” ehe rejolaed, blushing, 
"TI quite forgot! I am Nesta Muacaver, and 
papa lives in that red house yonder, you can 
jast see through the treés,” and she was about 
to advance from the cabin to show him where, 
when her eyes fell on an open sketch-book, the 
firat pieture presenting {teelf—that of her own 
home. 

- “Why you have been drawlog it fa chalks |” 
ly delightedly, ‘*Do let me show it to 
ick !” 


“Thave been making a few sketches up the 
river,” he added, bluehing almost as much as the 
girl herself ; ‘' but before staying to look at them 
kindly give my man directions where Mademol- 
eelle ts ilkely to bs found, for although I do not 
wish to hurry you I do not think It advisable to 
remain longer than you can help In your wet 
clothes,” bab as her cousin volunteered to 
accompany him, further directions were unneces- 
sary, and Nesta returned to the drawings, 
es the oars of the rowers splashed in the 
water, 


CHAPTER IL. 


"T cannor remember where, bub it seems to 
m6 your face fe famillar to me, Miss Muscaver |.” 
Nathanel said, when, with the exception of the 
boy who was engaged afb, they were alone on the 
Mermaid awaiting Mademoiselle’s arrival ; “ but 
when once ceen, {b Is not a face likely to be 
forgotten,” 





“Nol” she replied, questioningly ; “bug don 
you live at Northwick }"’ 

“Ido,” he answered; “befog incumben: 
that parish,” 

"Abi then I remember,” she said, “yY,, 
saw me when the church was re-opened after jj, 
restoration, and the new organ pealed through It, 
alslese. You know we are but five miles away 
and Northwick church is the oldest within twenty 
It was bullt fn the time of one of the Edwards, | 
beliave.” 

But Nathaniel gave no head to the century fp 
which the first stoue of the holy edifice was iat ; 
he wae thinking of a girlfsh figure which at the 
time had attracted hie attention, aud 1 pair of 
blue eyes which had haunted him for many days 
after. 

‘Then we are quite old friends!” he said, 
laughing, while she let her hand dip over the side 
where they were eeated Into the water, a paff of 
wind catching her hafr and tossing ft like » 
shower of gold into his face, 

“You are quite sure you don’t feel cold!” be 
asked. 

“Oh! mo,” she sald, “not a bit; and my 
feet are nearly dry now.” Aud then they turned 
to see the boat returning with the little French 
lady ia the stern, 

"Oh! ma chérie, ib ees every vare dab I have 
looked for you,” she said, when after being {atro- 
daced to Nathaniel, she embraced her pupil 
Dick the while mimicking her from behind, 
‘* Str Henry has requested me to ask you to 
favour us with your company at dinner,” she 
went on {ox her broken English, addressing herse|! 
to Nathaniel, 

At firet he thought to have declined the Invita. 
tlon, aud he had almost eaid eo in words, when a 
something in Nesta’s blue eyes made him siter 
his determination, 

“J shall be most happy,” he sald, when 
Mademolselie declaring Nesta would catch her 
death if she did not quickly return to change her 
clothes, the clergymen gave ordere to weigh 
snchor, and the eg salled “ where the 
emeraid green of the Priory grounds extended 
to the river’s brink; while Sir Henry, who 
had watched their arrival from the garden- 
terrace, advanced to meeb them as they ap- 
proached, the Frenchwoman {ntroducing thelr 

uest, 
' Bat Nesta had stolen gently forward until she 
reached where her father stood, when looking up, 
half frightened, to his stern, cold face, and lsylog 
her hand on hie arm, -— 

‘© You are not very cross, paps, dear!” she 
aaked. 

“We will speakabout that by-end-by Nests,” 
he answered, twitching himself away from her, 
and turniog-to Nathaniel, 

*€T am delighted to see you, Mr. Wardroper.” 
and he extended hie hand, whilst he expressed 
his thanks for the servicés he had rendered biz 
daughter, 

" Dick ought to be ashamed of himeelf, taking 
her out ou the water, nelther of them knowlog 
apy more about a boat than a boat knows about 
them,” he eaid. ‘Bub out of evil comes good, 
for had Itnot been for this little epleode I might 
never have had the pleasure of making your 
acquaintance; but there goes the firat gong, e 
make haste, girle, aud geb Indoors; and I will 
lead you to my dressing-room, Mr, Wardroper, 
for Lassure you I havea cook who is punctual io 
the moment, and would’go into hysterics should 
the fish be kept waltlog a second beyond the 
time,” 

The girls, algnifying Nesta and the French- 
woman, had already entered, followed by Dick 
who nearly exploded, as he told bls cousin afver, 
at the Idea of the governor speaking of Made- 
molselle as one like herself, whilat she rebuked 
him in her qulet way for his ever making gsmé 
of her governess, 2 

“Tam afrald your father was annoyed wis 
you?” Nathaniel sald to the girl after, wea 
they were ia the drawing-room awalting the 
signal for dinner, 

Oh, it’s only papa’s way,” she answered, & 
sad light comlog into her soft eyes ; “ for you se 
as, unfortunately, my coming into the world wee 
the cause of my mother leaving ft, he o 
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never forgiven me for the trouble F thus inno- 
cently brought on him.” 

““ Bat, surely, tt is so many yearseince that he 
Joes not allow that to fofluence his wonduct to- 
wards you nowt” he sald, 

# Papa never forgete,” ehe answered, when the 
cong agein sounding, and the Baronet makiog 
nis eppearance, all farther conversation between 
them coased, If drifting fnto the usual dinner- 
table talk. 

Rat it was late before the Rector returned to 
his yacht, and the grounds around the Priory 
ware bathed in the moonlight when he crossed 
them to where she was lying to, po persuasions 
on the part of his host prevailing on him to pass 
the night on shore, 

The mao and boy were fast acleap when he 
came on board, after bidding adfeu to Dick, who 
{nalsted on accompanying him to the water's 
edge ; but it was long before he could bring 
rimeelf to seek reposé within the little cabin, 
remaining on deck, smoklog a cigar, his thoughte 
awhile running to Nests, ber-blue eyes 
him as they did‘on thatdsy when he first saw 
her io Northwick church, 

All seemed so peaceful around, the moonbeams 
resting on lawn and’tree, making {iv appear light 
as day: while a solitary bat would ab times flit 
by, and with the whirr of its wings disturb the 
stilluces, ; 

‘‘ Whatan fdlob the man muat be |” he sald, 
to himself, as hla mind reverted to Sir Henry’s 
dislike to his beautiful danghter, ‘' Poor Mttle 
girl, it’s hard lines, aud no mistake ; and after 
eighteen years too! Ib seems Incredible that a 
man could be euch a fool!” and then throwing 
away the end of his cigar he went below. 

The next morning was bright and clear, as 
those had been before ip ; and the little crew on 
board the Mermaid were aatir betimes, Nathaniel 
arousing himself from his sleep, in which he had 
dreamt of only Nesta, to drink fo the pure 
soft alr which came from over tho hills in the 
distance, 

" We'll lay te here for to-day, Thompson,” he 
said to the man; ‘‘for there are oné or two epota 
Tam anxious to sketch,” 

S» after the morving meal had been prepared 
and disposed of Nathanlel took his drawing 
materials, leaviog the others {u charge of the 
little craft, and to laze away the hours as they 
thought best. Tere wore the rulng of an old 
abbey in the nelghbourhood, which would make 
a good eubject for his penell, he considered. They 
were not far distant, eo hs made up his mind to 
resort thither. . 

Children were thers before him, and for some 
time, whilst selecting his chalks, he eat 
watching them, as they would climb on the 
deeayed walls and then jamp down at the pertl 
of life aud limb ; bab.the notnday sun was rising 
high in the heavens, and soon {b would be too 
wart with no shelter’ to’ ¥eniaim there with its 
rays pouring down on his devoted head ; and he 
was about to commence when @ large Newfound- 
land dog came bounding towards him, upeetting 
bis arrangements in» most’ onsatisfactory 


“Come here, you bad dog! ” a 
Heturned as the words fell on his ear, and 
{les Mascaver followed In the animal's footeteps, 
Oh, Mr. Ward I am 80 sorry!” she 


toper, 
said, her band, ~ : 
prey or eee repre 


“ Nothing very-eetious,” he replied, » to. 
recover his colours, and to hide the hath ona 
= 8 girl's, i to hile forehead, “I trust 
ou are none the woree for your ad 
eer ” ~ Nesta?’ ve ea ao te rice 
“Ob, dear, nol shé answered smiliog, 
And 60 you are going to sketch our old abbey # 
Do let me see ft whon ft ls finished,” 
_, || Not only that,” he returned, “but should 
‘he copy prove worthy of your 9e I shall 
%2 only too p'eased te present you with one. Bat 
bat have you déne with your bodyguard ? or 
— = ventured out with your dog alone as 
_ ‘Oh, Crear end Ttake a.etroll 
don't wa, old fellow?” she ald, Suiting the degre 


fs. studylog for his exam; he is going to be a 
doctor, you know, ao bad to return to London, 
starting very early this morning, while poor 
Mademolssilie cannot endure the heat—-[ mean to 
merAand Sie Henry, 2 tke it ef 

nd Sir , Joezn’> he like {t elther?” 
asked Nathaniel, 

A shade of sadness for a moment passed over 
her face, but the next It was gone. 

‘' Papa has letters to write,” she said, and then 
they talked on other topics, and ehe impercept!- 
bly entwining herself aronnd his heart, until he 
feit that something other than chance had thrown 
them together. 

What a loveless lifz her few years of exlatence 
must have been, he thought, and she se lovable 
lefa but to the care of paid servants and th!s 
Frenchwoman, with no feeling in aympathy with 
her own ; and it waa then that the desire to take 
her to his bosom, to give her his name, his pro- 
tection, his love, grew.eo strong within him in the 
days that followed that he felt he could no longer 
‘meet her in the old way withont declaring his 
= and knowing the fate which awaited 


m, 

Ip waa a fortnight now since her collision with 
the Mermaid, and still the Ilttle vessel lay 
anchored at the foot of the Prory woods, only 
spreading her white sails when Sir Henry and his 
daughter, accompanied by Mademsolle, were on 
board, Nathaniel would take them on some 
excursion up the river nob returning till evening, 
when they would all adjourn to the Priory 
itself, 

But Northwick was reqniring his presence now, 
the time for his absence having expired, and he 
knew that Mr, Farrell would become weary of the 
double duty devolving on him, 

‘This has been the happiest day I have ever 
known, and yetitlatheeaddest!” hesaid to Nesta, 
as together ther sat by the open window In the 
drawing-room, 

They had pleniced amid the rufns of the old 
abbey, not until the cool of the evening returning 
toa late dinner, But they did but little jastice 
to the meal, aad now that even was over, Sir 
Henry waa takiog his accustomed nap, while the 
little Frenchwoman had begged, on the ground of 
fatigue, to ba excused, leaving Nesta, and 
Nathaniel alone, snfficlently awake to carry on 4 
conversation, thelr eyes wandering as though 
fenrfolof meeting the glance of each, to the woods 
beyond, now becoming darkened in the growing 


gloom, 

“And why the saddest?” she asked, toying 
with the crfmeon tassel of the blind. 

“ Because it may be the last I shail ever spend 
with you!” he anewered. “I wonder !f you 
will miss me as I shall miss you, Nesta,” he went 
on, coming so near until his hand rested on her 
soft, fair. hair; and then as she did not answer, 


maneh{p of that tasee! 1” he asked, 

She looked up then, sralling, her eyes wet with 
hushed tears, whilst the tassel fell from her 
hands; to go bumping backwards and forwards 
against the window-pane, 

“T was thinking how duil I should be when 
you are gone,” she sald. *' They have been euch 
pleasant dayr, these of the last fortnight |” 

“Then you won't quite forget me {” 

His dark eyes had met hers then, as with 
one hand in each of his he stood awaiting her 


ly. 
|“ fadeod—tindeed, I never shall,” she returned, 
) wob ‘she could not control ending ia the 
she was unable to hide further. 

' "The next moment she was in his arms, her head 
with fts. wealth of yellow hair resting on his 
broad ‘shoulder, and he telling her how dear she 
had become to him fn those summer days passing 
but too quickly away, 


CHAPTER III, 


' §in Beyry readily gave his consent to his 
daughter's engagement ; in fact, further than the 
knowledge that he was a gentleman, and In a 
position to keep her in the style to which she 
was'accastomed, he took but little interest as to 





heed, he looking up the ’ 
ca maunaesneee eae 


who her futare husband might be. 


**Ts thelr anything very Intricate in the work-' 


"You don’t tink Mr. Wardroper ees Little 
too old?” Mademois@lle aeked him, who in her 
romantic ideas with regard to Nesta could not 
associate Nathaniel’s five-and-thirty years with 
her beau-idea! of the lover she had pictured for 
her char mavnte demoiselle. 

‘§ Too ola | Rabbish,” was the Baronet’s curd 
reply. " Far better thus than a boy who has yet 
his wild oats to sow, and doesn’t kaow his own 
mind,” 

So ib was settled that Nesta was shortly to 
become Mra, Wardroper, and Nathaniel re- 
tarned to Northwick happy (mn his cholce—an 
engaged man, 

Mr, Farrell was wot sorry to eee his Rector 
back again; the parishioners had apparently 
taken advantage of his absence to fall sick, extra 
work thas devolving upon him, who wih the 
double service on Sundays, and an ucasual 
number of funerals during the week, found he 
had not a moment he could call his own. 

Bat to Nathaatlel {t ali appeared very irksome, 
this parish business, when his head was fall of 
nothing but Nesta, pretty Nesta, when ilke s 
gleam of sunshine fn a cloudy esky, her letters 
would come, dispersing the gloom, and he 
would vielt his people with a bright and happy 
fece, 

Sir Henry gave him mauy an Invitation to the 
Priory, feellpg that it was Incumbent on him to 
study to a degree the character of bis future son- 
in-law, Nesta ever looking forward to these visits, 
as days to be chronicled in those to come, as the 
happiest in her recollection. 

It was thus the summer passed away, thorze 
few five miles which lay between Northwick 
Rectory and the Baronet’s estate proving but 
Nttle obstacle to the lovers seelog much of each 
other, ; 

To was now the end of August, the yellow corn, 
gathered into sheaves, standing in knots over the 
fields, where it had so lately waved In ibs golden 
beauty; and sven now the days were beginning 
to close {n early, while the partridge:, in the 
enjoyment of their lives 80 speedily to be ended, 
would run In and out amid the stubble. 
Nathaniel and his betrothed had had several 
excursions In the Mermaid, Mademoleolle actiag 
as chaperone, and invariably failing asleep be- 
neath the {Influence of sun and water, when the 
lovers would in undertones speak of the happy 
fatare fn store for them, 

The wedding was fixed for the first week in 
November—a month hence—during which time 
Nesta would frequently vieit the town of Murtle- 
borough, near to which the Priory stood, and 
where all but such dresses ae were ordered from 
London that was necessary for the troussead 
could be easily obtained, 

‘*My darling is quite eure she will never re- 
pent?’ he asked, one day, when on one of these 
occasions he had accompanied her. "The wife 
of acountry Rector can have but Mbtle gafety. 
You do not think you will weary ofa life thus 
spent? Day after day much the same!” 


her blue eyes lovingly to his, ‘“ Away from the 
hills and the trees, the fields and the river I 
should be miserable; and then, dear, have I not 
on?” 
* Bub you have seen so little of the world, 
Nesta!’ he went on, ‘'so little of life, and 1 
am so much the older than you are, dear, that 


! supposing you should come across some other 


more your own age, and you were to feel, as per- 
haps you might do, that you had mistaken friend- 
ehip for love, that yon had sacrificed your youth, 
diccovering, when fs was too late, how you had 
decsived yourself even.” 

‘ Tehall think you are the one who Is repenting, 
Nat |” she sald, in an Injured tone, 

Bat no sooner had the words left her ps than 
they were recalled, for In the eyes which met 
here was such » wealth of love and tenderness 


-} that ehe could nob mistake. 


"Ohi Nat, dear, forgive me!’ she asked, 
looking pleadingly Into hie face, and then both 
turned to see advancing towards them Dick, and 
with him a young man but a few years his senior, 

** Hallo, Nesta!” he sald, graeping her hand, 
and bowing to Nathaniel, ‘‘ Mademoteelie told 





me I should be sure to come across you here!” 


‘¢ What a droll fdea, Nat!" che replied, ralslog . 
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“Captain Amherst, my cousin—the Rev. 
Wardroper, Captain Amherst.” 

Ths Captain bowed In acknowledgment, Nesta 
the while blushing to her temples as she held 
out a tiny gloved band to her couein’s friend, 

"Have you eeen pipat” she asked of Dick, 
“We did not expect you till the twenty-third, 
Have you ” 

“My exam, Nesta? No, worse Inck, and in 
order to overcome the disgrace and mortification 
consequent thereon, took my friend’s advice 
here (signifying the Captain) to run down to the 
Priory for a time.” 

“Bat papa?” she répeated. 

* Ob! yes, I’ve sean him,"’ he answered. “ He's 
all right, more grieved than angry; bat I’m 
sure it wasn’o for the want of study that I didn't 
pull through, was it, Jack t”” 

Jack replied he wae quite sure of that; but 
Nathaniel, who was silently taking note of what 
passed, fancied he could detect a smile pass over 
the features of the Captain, his eyes scarcely 
agreeing to the truth of what he asserted. 

He was tall and well-bullt, his face brown from 
exposure to the sun and the sea alr, coming re- 
cently, as he explained to Nesta, from Dover, 
where he had been staying with an old friend 


“stationed there, and then they walked on a little 


in front, while Nathaniel, behind with Dick, 
heard him talking to her in his fascinating, win- 
ning way, his heart throbbing as it did with 
the firat pangs of jealousy, 

"My uncle has told me al) about it, and I am 
so glad,” Dick was eaying, referring to his en- 
gagement to his cousin, and then he wend on 
speaking of his own disappointment, to all of 
which he received only cart replies, Nathaniel 
the while thinking bub of those two before them, 
with a strange fear, like s presentiment of evil, 
filling his mind. 

“Have you known Captain Amherst long?” 
he asked of Dick, who had been enlogiaing hie 
new friend to the skies, 

* Well, not long,” the youth answered; “ but 
he isno end of a good fellow; always ready to 
help one when he fs hard mp, you know, and all 
thas sort of thing.” 

Bat what thet sort of thing was meant to 
7 ome had to leave to his imagination, 
for they had now arrived ab the Priory gates, 
when excusing himself on the ground that bis 
presence was required at Northwick to attend a 
meeting in the schoolroom that evening, he bade 
them adieu, 

“Why are you running away, Nat, I thought 
you were going to spend the evening with us 1” 

He turned as the gentle voice recalled him to 


if. 

" What made you care about me, Nesta!’ he 
answered, facing the girl, who had left the others. 
“Y'm sorry to take you from your new friend, 
See, they are walting; don’t let me detain 
you.’ 

* Are you not well, dear?” she asked, looking 
wistfully ab him, for he was so strange, so 
altered in those few moments, that she could not 
understand. 

" Not very,” be replied, and then their hands 
met, he pressed « kiss on her forehead, and the 
next moment she was alone. 

It was some days after that before Nathaniel 
again visited the Pclory, during which the Captain 
had not been idie, having so logratiaved himself 
with the old Baronet that he half forgave Dick 
the disgrace he had brought on himself for the 
pleasant soclety Captain Amberst’s presence 
afforded him ; whilst Neata’s eyee would glisten 
more than was their wont whenever that gentle- 
man sought her presence, Nathanfel alone har- 
bouring a feeling of dislike towards him, 

‘An Inenfferable puppy,” he would aay to 
Nesta ; “ boring everyone with his army talk and 
mess-room anecdotes”—an accusation which 
would make the girl look up in surprise, a giance 
of fun the while eacapiug from beneath’ her long 
lashes, for that, of all things, was what Jack 
Araherst most avoided, no one having the power 
to bring bim ont on the subject. 

“I can’) make the fellow out,” Sir Henry had 
ead, on one occasion; “he evidently isa gentile- 
man, and yet——~" and then he paused as if in 
doubt, and nob wishing to express what was really 


in his thoughts, thus creating a auspicion in the 
mind of Nathanfel which never existed there 
before, and made him determine to question 
Dick respecting his new friend, 

“T trast you won't be offended,” he sald, a 
few days after, when an opportunity offered, 
“but would you mind telling me where you came 
across Captain Amherst?” 

They were walking on the terrace In front of 
the Pefory, on to which the windows of the lower 
roome opened, It was after dinner, Sir Henry 
enjoying his nap, the while Mademoleelle was so 
absorbed in a novel that she paid ttle heed to 
the songs, which, at the request of the Captain, 
Nesta was warbling at the plano, and he turning 
her muste, a sight which made Nathaniel’s heart 
to throb with jealous rage, and the cigar be had 
been smoking to drop from his fin 

It was @ moment or so before Bick answered, 
the colour fiying to his temples like a girl’s ; but 
on Nathaniel repeating hie queation,— 

"Well, we got Into a row one night at the 
Ori, some other studente and myself, when I was 
being handled pretty ronghiy by the police ; and 
had it not been for Jack, who came on the scene, 
sbould most probably have spent the night in the 
police-station,”’ he answered. 

‘In fact, you mean to say he rescued you,” 
Nathaniel said, ins tone so quiet that his com- 
panion felt it was useless to deny the fact. 

That was {t,” he replied, “ and ever since we 
have been the best of friends.” 

“*I no longer wonder that you did not pass 
your examination,’ Nathaniel continued. “ And 
this fs all you know of the man you bave intro- 
duced Into your ancle’s house—to your cousin ! 
—a man accidentally met {n a disgracefal brawl, 
a soi-disant officer, late in her Mejesty’s service, 
who shrinks from the mention of his antecedents, 
and hag never named the family to which he fs 
supp sed to belong!” 

He bad become so excited, he usually so calm ; 
his voice rising until it was heard above the tones 
of the girl’s rong coming from within; and then, 
as he turned, he saw that which made bis heart 
to etand still, his very pulse to cease beating. 

The days closed tu so early now, and the lamps 
had been already lighted in the drawiag-room, 
where Nesta was seated by the piano. The song 
she had deen singing had that moment ended, bat 
as yet she had not risen from her seat, when 
unconscious that their every action wae visible to 
those without, she raised her eyes in answer to 
some words whispered in her ears by the Captain, 
as be leant admiringly over her shoulder, A 
moment later, and she waa on her feet, her hai 
in bis, and he bending low, until his moustache 
swept her smooth, white forehead. 

And Nathaniel gazed on the scene before him, 
the girl with that look on her face he could nob 
mistake, and he, the eerpant which had entered 
{nto his paradise, pouring such words Into her 
ears as be had thought mo man but he would 
ubter, 

He could nob speak, a sound like a groan 
escaping bis breath, whilst in the agony of that 
moment he clutched the arm of the — by his 
side like in a grip of iron and then manhood 
recalled him to himself, 

" T cannot stay to say good-night,” be gasped. 
“Excuse me to Sir Henry, and—your cousin,” 
He would havesaid Nesta, but the name he so 
madly loved stuck ia histhroat, when mattering 
something about a parochial engagement which 
had escaped his memory, and for which he would 
be already late, he bade him a hasty good-night, 
and a moment after he wae gone, Dick the while 
standing bewildered as he watched his retreating 
figure across the lawn, so clear In the m 
until it was lost in the copse beyond, the ailver 
waters of the river alone reflecting the wild 
features on Its blue surface of a man who, in the 
agony of bis sou), bad even thought to find rest in 
its allent bed. 


CHAPTER LY. 


Ma, FaRRect was awalting him on his return, 
starting when his Rector entered the room where 





he was eoated, his face so drawn and heggard, his 





rena 
anata 


whole frame quivering with an excitement 4) 
foreign to his nature. 

‘Tam afraid you are not well, air?" he ai, 

and placing a chair ready for him. 

** Well!” the other replied, “never better ip 
my life! Why, what should make you think 
otherwise }” when advancing to the sideboard he 
poured ont a glass of brandy, tossing i off at one 
draught. “Ab! you have gota fire, I ses,” be 
continued. ‘' Glad of that; for it fs quite chilly 
out,” and then seating himself he rubbed his 
hands over the blazs, while a laugh not nice to 
hear broke from his lips. “ Any news to-night '" 
he, sald, after s few moments during which ths 
curate was considering in his mind whas !t could 
be which made him so strange, 

Not much,” was the reply, whilst handing 
him the paper. “The police hope they have 
clue to the thieves in that great diamond robbery, 
thsy say.” 

“Oh, the dlamond robbery!” Naithanie! 
ans , his eyes fixed on the burning coals, 
I almost forget about it.” 

“Tt happened about three months ago, if you 
remember, at Lerton Park, The familly were at 
dinner, when the lady’s maid, entering tier lady- 
ship's room, found the window wide open, a ladder 
thrown to the ground underneath, and my lady's 
jewel case, containing diamonds to the value of 
twenty thousand pounds, gone!” 

*‘Ah! I recollect,” the Rector answered, 
" The detectives were called in, and came to the 
conclusion, from certain sigue they discovered, 
that there had been no entry through the win- 
dow at all.” 

"That, in fact, the thief, whoever he was, was 
in the house,” 

'* Jast so,” Nathaniel answered, but his tone 
was so dreamy, his mind apparently eo pre- 
occupied, that he soon lapsed into silence, and 
Mr, Farrell, after a few moments, rose, saying !t 
was late, and bid him good-night. ' 

Once alone the — JB om ad > 
f gave way, as ic his ion he iD 
saw that scene in the Priory drawing-roem being 
enacted ; but the bitter spirit he first evinced 
towards the girl who cou!d so quickly forsake 
him for a new love was soon passed, whilst he 
blamed himeelf for claiming her affections. un- 
tried as they were by intercourse with the outer 


world, 

Nor did his anger long burn agafnat Jack ; 
vlelged to. hin, be reflected ; and’ coald be be 
to 3; and cou 
Salles ats jump to the conclusion that he 
had intentionally robbed him of all that made 

oye 

No, he would give her back her liberty, and !f 
be proved himself bat worthy of her love, be 
would not repine. He would never marry. The 
voices of his children should never be heerd 
within those walle; but he shonld outl!ve, 
doubtless, the pain which was now racking bis 
very soul, A few more and the best of 
his life would be past, maybe then, when he 
was au old map, would meet each other » 
— , and he would smile at the agony he wae 
eD now, 

yp thus Nathaniel , bis head 
resting on his hand, avd his eyes fixed on the 
dying coals which would crack with each expir- 
ing breath, and then, with » sudden resolve ‘ 
rouse himself from his apathy, he moved to- 
wards writing-table close by, the room with 
every object In it whirling round in a» giddy 
dance as he re-seated himself by {t, spreading 
carefally betore him the sheet on which he was 
to give the death-blow to all his hopes, Nesta 
face in all ite beauty and Innocence risiug before 
him at each etroke of a. 

Ab times he would feel he could not give ber 
up, and then he would tear the paper into & 
thousand pleces, when his mind returning to that 
evening but a few hours since, when he had seet 
her raise her eyes so fall of love to the face of 
Jack Amherst, he felt he had bat one course left 
him to pursue—to restore to her the freedom 
she could not do otherwise than desire. 


“My darling, my darling!” he wrote, “I 
know all, and give you back your pledge, I do 





not blame you, Nesta, and even feal kindller to 
hica now than when at first {6 broke spon me 
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that be had stolen my love from me. it was 
presumption on my part from the beginning, 
dear, to think that you could care for me ; bay I 
was selfish In the Intensity of my great love for 

op, and I thought how you would come to love 
we in retarn-——” 

It was then the = fell from his hand, whilst 
from each nook and corner fn that lonely room 
giblog would seem to mock him {n his 
misery, Jack Amberst in thelr midst dragging 
Nesta from him, and she holding ont her hands 
imploringly for him to save her. He felt his 
limbs growing stiff and cold, yet he was power- 
less to reelat the force which chained him to the 
spot, whilst his head drooped—drooped until, 
with » heavy thud, {( fell on the unfinished 


as hour Jater, and the household was aroused, 
for Mr. Farrell, having bad occasion. to return 
for book he had required, had discovered his 
rector, the velns on his forehead swollen till they 
stood ont ike thick cords purple and black, his 
breath coming from him.in hard, belaboured 


“Any unuenal excitement or worry!” the 
doctor asked, who had been speedily anmmoned, 
after his orders that he should-be undressed and 
hastily put to bed had been obeyed, 

“I koow of nothing,” the Carate replied, for 
the unfinished letter, penned In the agony of his 
soul, had been removed by him, that all should 
not learn the secret which had felled him like a 
mighty oak In his manly strength. 

“Not subject to fits?” the other questioned, 
ilfting the while the heavy ilds from his patient's 
eyes, 

“T never knew him to have one before, air,” 
Mrs. Bland answered, for sho had been hastily 
aroused to attend her master, 

** Well, let him have the mixture I shal) send 
as goon as possible ; he is nearly recovered now, 
bat muvt be kept very quist, or he may have a 
return of the «symptoms, end he had better not 
be left to-alght.” 

But It was James Farrell who volunteered to 
watch by the aick-bed, dismissing the house- 
keeper, notwithstanding her many protestations 
to the contrary, as soon as the necessary dose had 
been administered, 

Nathaniel had endeared himself to the young 
man in a way not uncommon to any with whom 
he came {n contact ; and those few lines, telling 
him, es they did, the agony of mind through 
which he had passed, made him to guard the 
seerst of his fliness from the curlosity of servante; 
so under the pretext that Mrs, Bland would be 
fatigued for her duties on the ensuing day, be 
— In taking up his position by the Rector’s 


_ Alter a while hie breathing became less 
laborious, and he at last fell into a gentle sleep, 
coly by muttered sentence now and then letting 
the man by his elde know of the channel fn which 
his mind unco 


his eyes now, while the grey 
the curate, his = sue Ye eyes vdhew, 
hho badd boone pale rape K the rightwatch 


ill last night,” was the 
y 


gi 


reply, “Bah now 


“ You are good!” he sald ; and then he 
sank back on ’ 
cloalog the while, pillow, his eyes involuntarily 


But when the doctor-valled later on he found 
his Poe cae mycarlating be fale ulte himself 
with the exception of a btle weaknms dae to the 


He was seated on a couch drawn up to the open 

Serre en sem ae 
eyes dreaml)} 

on the iawn and gravel drive strewn over with dead 


leaves, red and tossed hither and thither 
pA poy his own dream of life now 





“T shall be all right now, doctor!” he was 
saying, and turned to shake his ¢x‘ended hand, 
when he became aware of the sonad of horses’ 
hoofs approaching up the carrlage-way, and was 
not a lttle eurpried to see Dick alight in haste 
at the ha)l-door. 





{ 





For the moment all thought brb of Nesta | 
passed from his mind. Could she be ilil—had an | belng eo I think it but useless troudie calilog in 


accident befallen her? was the fear which on the 
instant took possession of hia brain, when, dis- 
missing the doctor with a basty politeness, he 
prepared himself to receive hie other visitor. 





! 
| 


: 

niso your assailants in the event of thelr being 
captured 

It was all Nathaniel cou'd siammer out, the 
while the Osptain was leading hie host to a seat 
near the window, where Neeta had arranged the 
cushions tor his comfort, 

‘*L can’t say I could,” was the reply ; “and it 


ths police, who wil), after all, leave about aa 
wise as they came, That's your oploion Captain, 
fen’t Is!" end he appealed to Jack, who, in an 
undertone, was relating to Nesta how it was that 


“I trast there ts nothing amiss?” he ssked, | be was firet awakened, and that fn his auatety 


anxiously, whilet wsk!ing Dick's hand. 

"Well, nob mach,” was she lad’s reply ; " but 
had {it not been for Jack Amherst, 1 cannot tell 
what might have occurred. The Priory was 
broken into last night, the plate in everyday nse 
was stolen, five hundred pounds taken from the 


fron safe in my uncle’s bedroom ; and but for | 


the fact that Jack, whose room is tn close proxi- 
mity to his own, hearfng him calling for heip, he 
would have beon murdered in his bed.” 

“And your cousin?” Nathaniel asked, his 
thonghte at once resting on Nesta. 

“Did not entirely escape,” Dick answered, 
“* for the diamond ornaments she wore last night 
have disappeared from where she placed them on 
her dressing. table.” 

**And were not the servants, any of them, 
sroveed |" 

“No. That is the strange part of the busi- 
ness,” Dick replied ; ‘for aithough there is no 
doubt but that the thelvee effected an eatrance 
close to where their apartments are eltiuated, 
they all declare they never heard » sound until 

ptain Amherst aronsed the whole household, 
and then there was no sigu of the robbers to be 
seen, they evidently having made good their 
escape during the confasion that ensued ; and as 
they had taken the precaution in the first Instance 
to cut the old-fashioned bell-ropes hanglng each 
side of my uncle's hed, there was no way of com- 
municating with the household otherwise than 
calling, which Jack did most lustily, But come 
over as soon Ae you cap, old fellow, for the old 
gentleman’s nerves are terribly shaken, and I 
must get back directly, a messenger having 
been despatched to Mirtieborough for the police.” 

And so, later on, Nathaniel again found 

beneath the roof of the Priory, and 
the resolution he had formed bat a few hours 
since—never again to exter within its walls— 
broken ! 

He was still pale, very pale, the attack ho had 
had on the previous evening leaving him weak 
and feeble; bud when Nesta came forward to 
meet him, ge. her voft white hands within 
his whilst she told him how grieved she was to 
hear of bie Iijness, all but the great love which 
made bim « coward In her presence wae for- 


gotien, 

He blamed himself, his foolish jealousy, his 
mad temper; but nob one unkind thought 
crossed his mind with regard to the girl who 
now looked up to him with those wondrous 
blue eyer, whoee truth be feit he could never 
again doubt. 

It was then that the handle of the door 
turned, and Sir Henry entered, leaning on the 
arm of the Captain, and fb was with difficulty 
he could command h!mself sufficlently to offer 
his congratulations to the Baronef on his 


escape, 

At the sigot of Jack, the scene wh'ch was 
enacted in the drawing-room on the previous 
evening revolved itself before him, acting with 
double force on his {magination, aud making him 
to reel Jike a drunken man, as be advanced to 
grasp Sir Henry’s extended hand. 

‘ So you have been fll, Wardroper}” he said, 
** my nephew tells me. I hope you are alright 
now, t am a bit shaken, nerves nob so 
strong aa they used to be, you know, or I should 
have even with those fellows last night, 
instead of being so thoroughly at thelr mercy 
that had it not been for my young friend here,’ 
and he tarned to Jack Amherst, ‘‘you would 
moat likely have sald good-bye to me for the last 
time when we parted ther.” 

“Tam very thankfal you escaped, Sir Henry ; 
but do you think you would be able to recog- 





for the safety of her father he never gave a 
thought to the Identity of the burglars. 

A few momenta after a servant entered, fel- 
lowed by Dick, to say that the detectives had 
arrived, and would like to go over the house, 

“Hado's you better accompany them 
boy?” Sir Henry asked, addressing the Captain, 
Who sppeared too engrossed with Nests to heed 
the Interruption ; not until he had repeated the 
same agreeing that he should be moet happy 
if Sir Henry would join them, and state what 
occurred, , 

‘Pil do that,” was the Paronet’s rejoinder, 
“provided yon allow me the assistance of 


| your arm, for Dick has alresdy disappeared,” 


on which the Oaptain declared he should be 
delighted. 

“We hope to return with some good news!” 
he smiled, looking back on Nesta, and then 
the door closed on them, leaving ber and 
Nathaniel sole occupants of the Priory drawing: 
room, 

For soms moments they were both silent, each 
Apparent!y aware that the shadow which had 
come over their love-dream still rested bevween 
thera and the true happiness which but a few 
weeks since they had thought waa perfect, 

"* Have you no word for me, Nesta!” 

It wae Natbantel who had risen from his seat, 
advaucing to where the girl stood, looking out on 
the woods beyond, and the silver streak of the 
bine river visible between, her thoughts wander- 
ing to that day on which they croseed each 
other’s path. 

She waa toying with the blind tassel as she had 
done then when she had promised to become hie 
bride. And now fp was all changed, and at the 
sound of his voice the tassel fell from her hauds, 
whilst the warm blood rushed to her temples, 
dyelog them fn a deep carnation hue, 

“Don't start, don’t tarn from me, Nesta!” 
he eald, coming so near that she could fee) his 
breath like a summer breezs fan the hot colour 
on her cheek ; and then he told her all, as he had 
written Io the night previous on the paper James 
Farrell had hidden from the eyes of curious 
servants, adding, ‘You couldn’t help it dear ; 
and better now that you should have discovered 
that you could not return the love I gave than— 
when iu was too late,” 

It was with difficulty he could bring bis lips t 
atter words which should part her from him, It 
was no boy's love he had given her, but such 
passion as a man knows but once tn a lifetime. 
To lose her was to lose all that was life to 
him, and yet she was so dear that he felt 
almost # happiness in restoriug to her her 
freedom. 

Yo have her near him, as be had her then—-for 
a few brief moments to let her bead, with Ite 
golden wealth, rest on his shoulder—to gaze 
into the blue depths of her upturned eyes, and 
press her towards him fn one last embrace—was 
all he asked, sha sobbing the while, for even in 
her new love she felt how great was his love for 
her, 

‘And you forgive me, Nab?” she asked, for 
she conid not deny that her heart was no longer 
In his keeping ; and yet there was a reverence, a 
feeling purer even than love ftself, which stil! 
lurked in her bosom for this man to whom she 
wae all in all, 

‘Vorgive you, darling!” he answered, "It 
is L who need forgiveness for the wrong I would 
have done you—maybe, dear, to have made your 
life one of calsery—when the veil would have 
falion from your eyes, and you learnt to know 
you had mistaken friendehip for s holfer feeligg.” 

Ho bad drawn her near—so near—to him then 
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looking down into her upraised eyes, as he knew 
he ehould never Jook again, for after this he felt 
ib would be a sin to press his Mp3 to bers, te 
epesk to her of that which wai burning within 
him like a consuming fire, to let her hand pass 
over the evany braids of her golden hair, ths loud 
beating of hie heart pressed sgatnst hers, alone 
speaking of the agony he was enduring. 

A iew moments only, butto him an eternity, 
and then the eound of approaching footsteps 
on the tesselated fluor without aroused him to a 
sense of his slouation 

Kiss me, Nesta,” he asked, feverishly, his 
voies scarce above a whisper; when for one 
eecond their lips met, agd then hestaggered from 
her side, feaxfal that she should discover the 
misery which had made his face to become like 
that of an old man, with his great prin delineated 
in each feature, 

Aod she remalned where he had left her, as 
though rooted to the spot, gazing without on the 
dead brown leavea tossed hither and thither on 
tho soft green lawn, when the door again opened, 
and Sir Henry, followed by the others, re-entered 
the apartmeni. 


nee 


OHAPTER V. 


* Tr's a regalar professional hand, Sir Heary,” 
Westwood, the detective, was cayfng, “and I 
should advise all the servants should be strictly 
questioned, for, as wich the burglary at Lerton 
Pork, Vm of opiafon the thief fa in, uot out of 
the house,” 

"That. idea fs preposterous,” the Captain 
laughed. “Why,I distinctly saw two men as 
wolike any T have scen tn Sir Henry’s establish. 
ment as 14 was poastb!n to be.” 

‘laey had advanced into the room now, go fn- 
enton the aabject they were diecussing, that 

sthanisl and Nests passed almost unnoticed, 
Mademolsslis, who had followed behind, anxious 
ts lgarn the resalt of tha detcctive’s vials, aserlb- 
tng the frightened acared icok on the plri’s white 
faca to the ats of the previous evening 

Bah Westwood etill adhered to hfs opinion, at 
fire regarding Jack with profesafonal contempt, 
and thea fixing is ferret eyes on him so {intently 
that the colour leapt to his temples 
“Confound hie iapudence!" he sald, andar 

breath, when the servants, io accordance with 
the detective’s requsst, filed inte the apartment, 

Deh nothiog was gaized from the catechlalog 
to which thay wexe subjected, farther than a 
couviction oa the part of Westwood, the thiof 
wae Nobone of thelr namber, determining, him 
to pursus his ingalziee in another quarter. 

* Neyer fear, sir, Jommy Westwood will, he 
even with them yet i”’ he said, when, afrer having 
taken his leave of the family, he turned to Jack 
who had fullowad him to the door, “ The Lerton 





hfe 


Pork lot and these ara one and the same, depend 
upon ft,’ 
Bat notwithstanding the dcetective’s agsertion 


to the contrary, the bargiary at the Pclory soon 
decame to ba locked wpon by the ontward world 
asoneof those where thieves had got off evot 
fyae, Sir Henry and his daughter entertaining no 
farther hope of evor regalaing their lost 
property 

Antomp was quickly merging into winter, and 

aptsin Amherst. had bueiness In town, which 
meade his retarn imporative. 

Jab of gratitude for the lifs be had saved him, 
the Parone! bad given his consent to bis unlon 
with Nesta, however re'uctantly he did so, when 
he contrasted iis fast J/as? style with the more 
jtlet, gentlemanly tome of the young Réstor, 
Bat with Nests hewae eo kind, so gentle, thet 
she feit herself drawn toward: him with att frre- 
sletisin force; and when the time of parting 
came, she cilnng rovnd hig neck, her soft cheek 
pressed ageigst hie, the while her ears drank {n 
ths words of affection and lovs hs poured Into 
thom. 

I shall miss yon so much Jack!” sha 
sobvbet 

*Not more, dariing, tha 
avtwored; “bub the epring wil soon return, 
Nesta, and thes Tsdail come ¢ 





but you muat write mo nice long letters mlad,” 
he amufled, 

A day or two after be was gous, and Mads- 
moiselie was heard to declara that her young 
lady would spot! her beauty if she gave way as 
she did, while with Nesta hereelf, now that they 
were once nacre alone, her father resumed his 
solitary smausemente, leaving her to her own re- 
soarces, sud coaklnog her to feel with redoubled 
bitterness the lovelessness of the life which was 
her portion. 

As Gag followed day, and with the exception 
of oné short note bearing the London postmark, 
she heard no more of her lover, her heart sank 
within her. She wrote to him then, imploring 
him to eead her, if but a line, to relieve her 
mind from the great anxiety she was under- 
goicg, confiding atone In Dick the fears which 
made her days miserable, her nights sleepless, 

"I will makes him auswer!" the boy replied, 
wher on one of these occasions she had been 
pcuring ont her troubles to him, his eyes the 
while flishiog with supprossed anger ab the 
though that the man he had Introduced Into 
his uucle’s home should have trifled with the 
affections of the girl who was dear to him as a 
sister, 

Bat a letter In a strange hand came in reply 
to the one he sent. It was froma friend of the 
Captain, regretting that cerlous iliness had up 
to then prevented him from writing fu reply to 
Miss Maccaver’s letters; further adding, that 
Jack wae 20 far recovered as to hope in a few 
days to be able to reaume his pen, 

“TI thought tt waa somsthing of the kind,” 
Dick said, as he refolded the letter ; bub the 
sad, weary eyea which were raised to his told him 
how much the life of his cousin was wrapped up 
in that of his friend, and a feeling akin to regret 
cams over him thay he should have been the 
instrument in brivging them together, 

‘*Tt any barm or trouble should come to her 
through it I ehall never forgive myself,” he 
mentally mused; and then to throw off the 
gloom which seemed to have spread iteelf over 
the Priory he ordered hiz horee, determining to 
shake off what he looked upon as foolish feara by 
& ride over to Northwick. 

Is was a good five milee which lay between that 
village and the Priory, and e® fise Scotch mist 
was makiug itesif unpleasantly felb as he can- 
tered along, sometimes pawing by tiny plante- 
tions, where the wind soughed and alghed amid 
the now almost bare branches of the swaying 
trees; and then again tuto the open with ite 
driving damp and dank tuto his very face. 

Nathaalel was always uow fully occupied with 
his parochial duties, and thas which had been 
bie Jozs in the bright summer-tide now passed, 
had become the galn to Northwick, for never 
were shepherd and flock more closely united than 
at present, 

Toe Mermaid had lorg been housed for the 
winter, her master giviog hor now as Jittle 
thought as thoggh she had never spread her 
white salle, dear to him asa thing of life, when 
like a swan ehe made her way over the silver 
waters of the adjacent river, 

He was seated in his brary whea D'ck was 
aunouncsd, engaged in the assortment of ccal- 
tickets 2d blackets for the poor fn the 
approaching winter. 

** My dear boy, how delighted Iam!" be said, 
grasping Dick's hand, and hurriedly tossiag the 
sorted and uneorted piecas of paste-board into a 
drawer he opened for the purpose, in a manner 
which threatened » repetition of the work he was 
stippored to have completed. 

“fT aw afraid I am disturbing you, Mr, 
Wardroper?” the boy replied, after returning 
his saturation. 

"Oh, no! not in the lesst,” was the re- 








joinder ; “for bo tell the trath, like a child at 
his lessons, 1 am only foo glad of an excuse to 
throw aside work for awhile, I trust Sir Henry 
lz onite well, and—Miss Magcaver ?” 

Nesta be would have sald, bub stayed ere the 
name fell from his lips, He had no right to call 


T shall yon,” hé| her so now, and he had so schooled himself 


during the last few weeks that he could calmly 


0 claim my bride ; " review the past without betraying, by one sign 





on his features, the paln which was 
within—a pain which would never dis, 

“My uncle fs as usual,” Dick answered, 
* Bat——” and he hecirated, causlog the blood 
for a second to go from the listener ; the next he 

was himeeif again, and anxious to hear ths end— 
*' you know Jack has left us some thine now,” the 
lad continued, “ and although he went away ay 
my cousin's effianced husband, with the excepticn 
of one letter Nesta has heard nothing from him, 
Teue, I wrote, and ia reply had a letter atailng 
he was fll, and that when sufficlently recovered, 
which he hoped to be in a few days, he would 
write himeelf, A week bas passed sioce then, 
and nothing farther. It makes me fess! awfully 
nervous, you know, Mr, Wardroper, for ! hol 
myself in some way s&ccountable for the way {y 
which he serves Nesta; and If he shovld hay 
deceived her, which Heaven forbid ! and we wero 
to meeb again, 1 would nob be answerable for the 
consequences. Yon don’t miad my comming tc 
you with my troubles, do you?” the boy added: 
buat I fely do confoundedly miserable, Nesta’s 
sad face eeemlng to me like a reproach, that [ 
should have brought this trouble upon her.” 

Dick had sented himself in the chalr Nathaniel 
had offered him, as hs awaited the Rector's reply, 

'€ Do you know anything of Captain Amberet’: 
family ?” Nathanle: asked. 

* Oaly what he has told me,”’ was the response, 
* His father and mother are both dead, As ; 
lad he lef: home, enlisting at an early age in Her 
Majesty’s service; since which, although he has 
worked himself up to his present position, he has 
never commualcated with his relativer, his sisters 
fully belleving him to be dead,’ 

And how long fa ft since he has left the 
army !” Nathanfel esked, 

*‘ Not long, I belleve, after he had attained 1's 
captaincy.” 

“And Sir Hanry, I conclude, fs fully cath- 
fied 1” he continued, the slightest tinge of froay 
ia his tone which he con!d not concea!. 

“€Ob, my uncle naturally looka on him as tho 
preserver of his Ife, and regards him through 
rose-coloured glasses 1” 

‘** And you mean to admit you do not!” the 
Rector added, smiling the while, 

“No, no3 do not mistake me,” Dick said 
eagerly. ‘‘Itfenot that; bat you have heard 
M-. Wardroper, coming events cast thelr shacows 
before them. I fully belleye Jack Ambers) to be 
a gentlemac In one sense, but his trath, with 
reapect to my cousin, is what I doubt, and if he 
were villain enough to deceive her, I would uever 
forgive him {” ¥ 

Another half-hour, and Dick arose; he fell 
better now, he told Nathanie), since ho had 
spoken to someone, and with a promise thal he 
would let him know how matters went on, he 
bade him good-bye. ‘ 

And the Rector stood by the window watc!'s” 
him as he rode from the gate out into the gather 
ing mist, a revulsion of feelings etirring with! 
him anda strange fear taking possesion of bie 
heart, And thep, a3 horse and rider dissppeare 
In the Gistanca, a fixed determination came over 
bis features. : ‘ 

‘Coming events cast thelr shadows before 
them!” he said, repeating Dick’s words, “ My 
love ! my love | I will save you yet!” . 

Long after he remained seated by the lbrary 
table. his chin resting on his folded hands, dcrp 
in thonght, but what was paseiogia hfs mind b 
would not bave breathed, not even to Dick , 

“T may be wrong,” he said. “I only hope} 
am,” and then, like one decided on a ceriay 
action, ha locked the drawer foto which he hac 
bundled the work on which he had been engage 
when his visitor was announced, and arose from 
the table. 

“TI think of gong to town. fora few days 
Farrel!,” be said the nexb morning, when the 
curate entered the room. " Don't forges Wico” 
Laweon’s son, J don’t think he will last muc: 
longer.”’ 

“And from what I hear he will nob be any ‘ozs 
to the communlty at large when he goes,” tis 
other replied, ‘ He's a bad lot, Mr, Wardrop*: ; 
aud had itmob been that he fs disabled now, 924 
he thinks as he told his mother, the game {s up, 
he would be as bad as ever—a lazy, good for 
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nothivg fellow, who, according to his own confe:s- 
ion, never’ did a day's work fn his life |” 

Bub Nathaniel made little reply. He was 
thinking less of Joe Lawson and his sing than he 
of whe object he had in view; a0, merely 
og that it was a long lane which had no 
tarning, be rang the bell and gave his directions 
to Mra, Bland to make preparations for his 
jouroey. 
© Hy a to catch the 1.30 train from Martle- 
porough |” 

“J may be away over & week,” he added, turn- 
jag to Mr. Farrell, when the door closed on the 
housekeeper, “but in the event of anything {m- 
portanh occurring that address will find me. And 
vow kindly aselst me to some coffee, I have not 
mych time to spare,” 

A short while after, and hoe was being driven 
towards hia destiuation—-but one object in view ; 
aud a girl's face with large ead eyes ever before 
him orglog bim onward, 


ee » 


CHAPTER VI. 


Tr was a cold, raw day, with @ heavy fog rising 
from the marsh-land near the river, and the 
wind moaned amid the branches of the trees as 
Nathaniel proceeded towards his destination, 

Tasy had not gone far when a white cottage 
a listle way from the roadside came in view; 
aud the Rector, on consulting his watch, finding 
hé had a few moments to spare told his man to 
wait whilst he slighted, ‘The gate was open 
at though someone had only recently passed 
through, and on the door anclosed from 
within, he fancted be heard men’s volces In con- 
versation. 

Lor’! Mr. Wardroper, who'd ha’ thought o° 
seelo’ you thie miserable day!” the woman said, 
who now made her appearance, whilst she stood, 
ber whole form filling the doorway. 

‘Jao on my way to the station, Mrs. Lawson, 
having been called to London on important buat. 
nese, bab having a few miautes to spars, thonght 
to see how Joe was as I passed by.” 

“Well, sir, I don’t think he’s no better nor no 
worse, thanking you all the same,” the woman 
replied ; but, Nathaniel, expreseing a wich to eee 
ber son at once, as he had bub a few moments, a 
hoslsation to comply with his request was 
palpable In her manner, 

"He's asleep just now, sir!” she answered, in 
% tone sufficiently loud to have awakened the 
dead beneath the green graves in the churchyard 
close by ; “ bat ff you will waft a moment I'll just 
pesp lo,” when, leaving bim standing opposite, 
she catered an inner room, 

She had almost shut the door where Nathanlfel 
was; bab a curfoslty, for which he could not 
account, prompting him to push it open, he dis- 
tinctly heard @ scuffle as of someone making a 
oasty retreat, and shortly after Mrs, Lawson re- 
appeared, 

Now, alr, if you will step In!” she sald, 
_ The room which the clergyman entered was a 
klad of back kitchen, with a amall window facing 
te bed, which stood In one corner opposite a 
coor leading to » garden, which ran at the back. 
_ The aick man opened his eyes, looking at the 
Giergyman tn a half-dazed way, like one jast 
awaking, and nob wholly consclous of his sur- 
roundings, 
"ET hope you are better, Joe!” Nathantel 
asked, advancing to the bedside, ‘I am going 
away for a few days, but I have left directions 
= ir, Farrell to see you have all you 
wan 3 { ” . 
. = You are very kind, sir!” Joe answered, 
‘bub I'm afeard it aln’t no mortal good. I 
san't be a wantin’ anything much longer !” 

: W bilet there’s life there’s hops, Joe |” was 
‘ae Rector’s reply; “but you had some one to 
*8@ you jast now, hadn’s you?” be asked, 

_ ae map ralsed himeelf on his elbow, looking 
— while keenly at his visitor before he made 

Qawar, 

“Not, afr!” he eald, ofter a few moments. 

W hat makes you think as how any one 
would care to come and see the likes o' me, Mr, 
Wardroper ¥” 





“IT thought I heard voices, that was all. But 
T cynnob stay vow, or I shall miss the tratp.” 
When telling him he would eee him on his return 
he léft the roon:, 

His man and trap were outside awaiting his 
exit from the covtage, the man saying he should 
have to drive fass if they bad to catch 
the 1.30, 

“I thought ib was you, sir, a few moments 
ago, when the other gentleman came out!” ho 
said, handing the reins over to his master, 

"The other gentleman! What do you mean, 
Gregory?” Nathaniel asked. 

“Why, sir, Captain Amherst, who used to be 
staylag up at the Priory. He came out just 


afore you did, and I thought, o' courae, you'd 


eh 


seen hit | 

** Are you sure lt was Captain Amberet?” the 
Rector asked. 

"I'd take my Bible oath on {, sir!” was the 
man’s emphatic reply, which, to bis amsz:ment, 
had the effect of making an alteration fn his 
master’s plans, who sald he had no further 
intention of golog to London ; bub that as they 
were €0 far on the road he wouid drive to the 
Priory. é 

"To is all right!” Dick sald, who was the firet 
to see him when he had been ushered into the 
drawing-room. “Iam so glad you have come, 
for I am awfully sorry I aald anything to cast a 
doubt on Jack’s conduct, and I wouldn’s for 
the world you should hint that I had done so to 
Nesta.” 

"Ts he here, then?” was all the Rector could 
ask, his servant's assertion and his own convic- 
tion that some one was fn converse with Joe 
Lawson filling his miad fa puzzled confusion. 

“Here! no,” Dick replied, guickiy. ‘ Bat 
Nesta had a letter this morning, and she has been 
quite another creature ever since, He had a 
relapse, so he writes, but took the firat oppor- 
tunity that he was wellenongh to send her a line, 
knowing how anxious his Mbtle girl would be, 
followed, doubtless, by expreasions of love, tou 
precious for any bub her own eyes to feast on, 
For that was all she told me, and I have caught 
her several times reading and re-reading iv, as 
though her life hung on ita contents.” 

But what Nathaniel would have anewered was 
stayed on his ilps, for the door opening, Nesta 
herself entered the room. 

She held out her hand—a glad light ta her 
blue eyes—he, the while, looklog at ber with a 
wondrous pity In his own—a plty so great that 
even had he had It in hie power to diepel her 
dream of happluets, to denounce the man whose 
slightes) word acted a» magic to eusure her 
happiness or her misery, he could not have 
brought himself to be one to have thrown her 
idol from the pedestal. 

Sir Henry was laid up with gout, bat would be 
glad if Mr. Wardroper would see him in his bed- 
room, and Nathaniel was glad to ivllow the 
servant, who, after —— delivered his meas- 
age, walted to condach him to his master’s 
apartment, 

He felt a rellef when the door closed behind 
him, for achool himself as he had done he could 


~not without pain take Nesta’s hand withtu his 


and know that she was lost to him for ever—a 
are which was doubled now that he knew the 

uty which would make him the one to destroy 
her dream of happinegs, and cause fy to melt from 
her heart, taking with it all faith and love, aud 
leaving the picture of life, once so brilliant, a 
worthless daab, 

Bat in the fotenelty of his love, which he could 
néver outlive, for her sake bo determined so sifo 
thfs mystery to the bottom, Either Gregory 
was mistaken when he assured him that iv was 
Captain Amherst who was Joe Lawson’s vialtor, 
or else Jack had some motive he could nob ab 
present account for in representing himself to be 
in London, when in reality he was fu the neigh- 
bourhood, 

Sir Henry was, from the effects of hile com- 
plaint, in an exceedingly irritable state of mind 
when the Rector entered his room, declarlug 
Dick was an uvgratefal young scamp, who would 
do nothing for him, leaving him entirely to the 
mercy of servante, whilet Nesta was almost as 
bad, thinkiog of nothing but her own matters, 





© Tonly wish Jack was hore!” bo sald, ‘* If J 
had a son of wy own be conld not have heen 
more kind ; aud here are this bow and girl, whe 
ought to atrdy ms it, psylog no more regard 
to my sufferings thon it [ were aa old tom-not 
It fs abominacle, Mr. Wardrorer; and now I 
suppose you, like ths reat, want to be off too!’ 
he added, frritab!y, when Nathaniel told hia: he 
was go sorry, but having te be in Marsleborough 
ata cortaio time he wuuld not be able to stay 
with him long. 

*'Take care of your uacle, Dick he sald, 








when later on he des¢onded to the reom where 
he hed left him wlth Nesta to say good-oye; 
and a few moments after ha was driving 
through the drazry mist on his way to the 
town, 


The quaint old street which formed its prine!- 
pal thoroughfare looked very miserable, the chivf 
shops being already lighted, notwithstanding that 
the hour was still early ; and when he alighted 
at the Ittle hote! of which Murtleborough 
boasted, Nathauie! vas not sorry to avail himself 
of thecomfort of the warm, eng coffee-room, 

There was but one ocenpand of fit, and the 
Rector, without looking in bis cirecilon, was 
advauclog to the fire when, to hls sarprise, the 
other addressed him. 

You hereagain, Westwood!” he replied, on 
recognising the detective. “' Any fresh business, 
or hava you ang farther clueto the burglars a 
* The Priory ?’” 

** Ab | thav’s it wir!” the man answered, whea 
looking round cautiously, more from habit than 
from any fear of being overheard, he whispered 
somathing in Nathaniel’s ear which made him 
start. 

* You think you are on the righi scent !’’ he 
asked, 

A smile of satisfaction passed over the other's 
features as he answered,— 

“Y wish, I were as sure of a thousand, lr, 
Wardroper,” bu the door openiag to admit 
visitors he refralued from entering farther on 
the subject, alone indulging In a wink, as he 
again became buried in the contents of the news. 

aper, 
M Delve back to the Priory,” was the order 
given to hia man, when after having transacted a 
little business In the town the Rector once mors 
took his seat In the trap. 

Dick was alone when he was, for the second 
time that day, ushered into the drawing-room of 
Str Henry Muscaver. 

“J am so glad to fiad you alone!” he said, after 
the surprice his return had created fo the lad’s 
rolnd was passed, ‘I havesomething of import- 
ance to communicate to you.” 

Dick raised hia eyce in astonishment to the 
colourless face of his friend, whose every foaturo 
was working with the intenalty of his excite- 
ment, 

What fs it, Wardroper?” the boy asked, 
“ Has anything terrible happened }” 

For the moment the Rector could not reply, 
shrinking a3 he did from the taek before bin ; 
and then, as the vofce of Nesta, singing In an 
adjoining apartment, isll on his ear, it recalled 
him to himself, 

“For her sake!” he mentally exclaimed ; 
when turning to Dick, ‘ Yes, 1é is terrible for 
ber,” he replied, motioning to whence the song 
proceeded, '' Captain Amberst fs notin London,” 
he continued, ‘‘ bu’ fe the guest of Lord Glenore, 
at Glenore Castle.” 

‘*Clenore Caatle!” he ejaculated, 
you are mistaken, Mr, Wardroper |” 

“J knew you would say so,” the other an- 
swered ; “and to convince yon that Iam nob, I 
wand yon to accompany ms to his lordeh!p’s 
residence to-night. it is but a two-mile walk 
across the fields, and If you will grant me a bed 
for my man and aetall in your stables for my 
horse, I shall be for ever grateful.” 

Dick looked ab Nathaniel In dismay; bie usual 
pleasent features were now astern and eet, a soft- 
nees iu his darkeyes alone telilag how much this 
eelf-imposed taek was costing bin. 

The song had ceased now, and a few moments 
after Nesta bad rejofued them ; and as Nathanle! 
looked at her, ha wavered in hia purpose, 

\‘ After all they might be wrong,” he mased. 


* Surely, 
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“And should his suspicions prove incorrect, how 
she would despise him for condact apparently so 
mean—for know ib she muet, did he and Dick 
carry oud thelr intentions ; whilst, on the other 
haod, {t woald be unmanly, cowardly, to call 
back when he had gone so far. 

Ths dlaner that followed was a tedious meal, 
and he was not sorry when at last the ladies rose, 
leaving him and Dick together. 

The fog had Mfted when the moon rose, and 
the evening which followed boded well for their 
enterprice. The raw, cold wind had veered round 
to the west, rendering the air soft and balmy as 
& summer's night. 

" We are going for a walk, Nesta!” Dick sald, 
peeping into the drawing-room where she was 
with Mademolgelle; anid a few minutes after 
they were crossing the lawn, until they reached 
where the river flowed on placidly in the moon- 
light. For some distance they walked siong the 
path by ite side, until, coming to where the 
fields stretched ont in a different direction, 
they continued their way ; when drawing near 
to where Glenore Park, belted on either alde 
by a tiny forest of trees, came in view, they saw 
aman approaching from the opposite direction, 


and Nathaniel at once recognieed Westwood, the 
detective, 





CHAPTER VIL 


“Tr's all right, gentlemen,” he sald, moving 
towatds the plantation, merely staying a moment 
in the moonlight to see the time by a watch 
which he took from his waistcoat pocket, adding, 
in answer to Dick’s Inquiry, that it was just on 
the stroke of tea, 

* My idea is we are only losing time,” the lad 
sald, when they had been perambulating the 
wootis around Glenore for another hour, each 
allect ee the stars which peeped between the 
branches overhead without any result. 

They were now within eight of the main 
eatrance to the house lteslf, whena slight sound 
fel! on their eaca, 

‘* Hash |” Westwood sald, drawing back behind 
a tree, and then they saw the door open 
cautlously, and the figure of a man appear from 
within, Dick withholding the exclamation which 
arore to his lips, as the features of Jack Amherst 
became distinctly visible, 

Like one rooted to the spot by an uncontrol- 
lable power, he waited with bated breath, West- 
wood’s gifp on his arm enforcing sllence as they 
watched ; whilet the moop, which had sgain 
emerged from the clouds, that for a moment had 
obicured her light, beamed forth in sofp effal- 
gence bathing lawn and copee beneath herrey, It 
was then that two other forme stealthily came 
from the other side, creeping beneath the win- 
dows, which reached nearly to the ground, until 
they approached to where the Captain awaited 
them. For a moment or two they were engaged 
in conversation, and then all three aflently, and 
with uoleeless tread, entered the mansion. 

“What cen it sll meant’ Dick aeked of 
Nathaniel; bat he was not kept long In suspense, 
for the report of firearme falliog on the stillness 
around caused them to start ; and Westwood, 
putting a whistle to his Nps, two men, who till 
then they had not seen, came In view. 

* { don’d ke the sound of that,” he sald, a 
look of alarm overspreading his features, © bat 
move quick, lads, There’s no more than three 
of them, and if we don’t run them to earth now 
my veme sin’ Jimmy Westwood |” 

Lights wers quickly appearing at each win- 
dow, showing that the Inmates of the Castle 
were fally aroused, while a bell, fixed on the 
roof for the occasion fn case of alarm, resounded 
loudly tn the tll! night alr. 

The door, which the burglars, to more speedily 
eficct thelr exit from the mansfon, had left un- 
fastened, enabled the police to enter without 


delay, whilet ft also proved favourable to the- 


others to effect thelr escapes, during the time 
that the atrentfon of all was riveted on the form 
of 6 man lylpg on the tesselated floor of the 
entrance-hall, 

His body bad fallen close by the gilt balas- 
tfades of the staircase, which bad become 





smeared with his life-blood, as be had gripped 
them, when the bullet from the butler’s revolver 
hit him, 

It was the report which had alarmed the 
honsshold, Lord Glenore uo les frightened 
than his servants, when he appeared on the 
scene, 
“ Amberst shot!” he exclaimed, pushing his 
way throngh till he reached to where the 
wounded man ley, but not before the Rector 
had Mey’ ited bins @ a word tag a Ryo 
then m gently as would an 
Infant, until, at his Lordship’s commands, they 
Iaid him on a allken couch in the adjoining 
drawing-room—even Westwood, although dis- 

ated ab having let the others allp through his 
owe feeling pity for him whose life was so 
quickly drawlsg to a close. 

“The cleverest thief in London!” he whis- 
pered to Nathaniel, who, in his holy vocation, 
was sdmiaistering comfort to the dying man, 
around whose l!ps, already blue with the tinge 
of death, a smile gathered when the detective’s 
words fell on his ears. 

"No surer procf than the evading you!” he 
sald, holding out his hand the while; ‘but I 
shall give you no more trouble fn fature. Good- 
bye i” And then begging for a few moments 
alone with Nathaniel, Glenore gave orders 
that the room should be cleared, most of the 
servants to return to their bede, and refresh- 
ments to be served tu the dining-room for the 
gentlemen, and {in the servants’ hall for the 

olice, 
ar You will join us, Westwood?” he said, se 
he and Dick left the room. I waut to hear all 
I can of this business, and,” turning to Na- 
thaniel, “I hope to see you presently ;” and then 
the dcor closed on them, leaving Jack and the 
man he had so cruelly wronged ther. 

"I want to speak of her,” he said, raising his 
eyes, over which the last film was already 
gathering, to the face of hie compunion. Poor 
little Nesta, I think she will be sorry when she 
hears I am gone, but In time she even wi!l for. 
get, as we all do, the dead,” and a gad smile 
epread over his countenance, and she will learn 
to love you. Bub that isnot what I wanted to 
say now. Don't leb it break her heart as it 
would have dons my mother’s had she lived to 
know that Jack Amherst was « thief. Tell her 
T was shot, accidentally killed, anything but that, 
for with all my faulte, belleve me, I loved her 
with such love as I never before felt for any 
living creature, and I could not reat in my grave 
if I thought she had learnt to despise me,” 

He was allent for a space; the suffering he 
was undergoing causing the sweat in great beads 
to stand on his forehead, and Nathaniel would 
felgo bave summoned assistance, bud he mo- 
tioned for him to remain by his slide. 

“T have more to tell you first,” he said, ‘I 
wae not always like this. My father was a gon- 
tleman ; my mother I never knew, for ahe died 
whev I was only three years old, and the woman 
he placed in her position was cold and imperious, 
thinking only of her own children aud thelr 
good, embittering my only parent against me 
whenever an opportunity occurred, ofttimes 
making me the scapegoat for the feulte of her 
own brood, untll goxded to madness [I lef) home 
friendless and penniless ; too proud to ask assist- 
ance from those I had left bebiad; too Idle to 
earn my living by honest labour. In a mad 
humoar I enilsted, but after two years I grew 
weary of barrack associations and army routine. 
When io this mind I was thrown tn the society 
of some men more idle than myself, and led on 
from one exiravagauce to another, until from 
beginning as a genteel swindler I became a pro- 
fosefonal,” 

He paused here. 

“I can’t bring myself to own ft,” he said. 
‘*Tt seems so helnous to me now, my past life— 
I mean since I have known her; and many a 
tle I have tried to throw them off, my pals, 
bat [t was no use; you know that they had 
@ firm grip of me, and could have sent me to 
prison at any time, and so I had to go on, work- 
ing with them, and all the while praying for 
something to occar which would stop the plans I 
bad been forced to make, Bat it has comenow,” 





headded, “the parting with her, the ouly pang 
I fee! at leaving a world which hase never bean too 
kind to poor Jack.” 

He turned on his side then. the pain bad growy 
so intense ; he could feel his life- blood welling 
from lie heart, and Nathaniel’s hand in his ,jj 
the while, his last moments rendered easier wii, 
the knowledge that the secret of his crime wy 
safe fn his keeping. 

Even Westwood, at the Rector'’s request, ba: 
promised not to divulge to Lord Glenors how the 
man he had regarded as a friend had becom 
implicated In that night’s work and #0, insteai 
of the criminal he really was, Jack Amherst wu 
regarded as a hero, who had lost his life iy 
defending his host’s property. 

The attempted burglary at Glenore Castle wa 
discussed far and near when once [t became 
known, but why the Captain should have boon 
on the scene was never explained, whilet the fact 
that he was there as a tof the noble owe 
was sufficient In f to enbance him in the 
eyes of those who were ignorant of the trath, 
Of bis friends and relatives nothing could be 
learnt, notwithstanding that advertizements were 
Inserted In the leading papers, and so, unowned 
amld strangers, the dead man lay, whilet straags 
hands placed flowers, rare and sweet, on the lifs- 
leas clay: 

Nesta had begged so hard to ese him befors 
the damp earth fell on his coffin, her tears the 
while bedewing the wreath she had herself 
woven; and so they led ber gently to the 
chamber where he lay, and she sobbed and 
moaned in her great grief, Lord Glenore feeling 
pity for the young heart whose love was torn 
from her in the begtoning, Nathaniel standing 
by, his own breaking; for was not his love 
greater far, and he was as nought to her. 

And «o they laid him to rest in Northwick 
churchyard. It was her wish, Nathaniel read- 
ing the service over bis grave filled with flowers 
from the Priory conservatory, and the North: 
wick bells in their solemn toll telling of another 
soul gone to {ts Jaet account, whilet a cross of 
spotless marble was placed by Lord Glenore him- 
self In remembrances of the servics he was 
supposed to have done him and which had coal 
him his life, 





CHAPTER VILL 


Iv was six months more, and people had aluioat 
ceased to remember the events of that night 
when Jack Amherst had breathed his last fo 
Glenore Castle ; and Nathaniel with Dick, who 
could not be prevailed upon to rest beneath {ts 
roof, returned in the early grey of the November 
morning to the Priory. 

Mademoiselle bad taken her charge away from 
the scenes which associated themselves so with 
the lover she had lost, for at firet they feared her 
mind had given way beneath the biow, as for 
weeks she could not be brought to realise her 
loss. 

That night on which she had impressed her 
laet kias on bis cold forehead, placiog the pure 
white blossoms she had woven toge with 
sprays of maidenhair fero on his Iifel soul 
had faded from her memory, saveas the phantaty 
of some dreadful dream, the while she would sit 
for hours watching the path from which he bad 
been accustomed to approach the window, 
where be would come to her in the happy 


sammer-tide—all gone now, even to the dead 
brown leaves which had scattered {t over long 
after, 


Bot in the heyday of youth time works won- 
dere, ond in six months more Nesta was beck 
again with the spring flowere and softer sky, 
and, although calmer, her manner had resumed 
its usual pleasantry. 

She and Nathaniel had met once or twice 
since, and farther than on the last occaslon, 
when they were near the churchyard, and he led 
her to wheres marble cross denoted where bs 
jay, 00 allusion was made to her dead lover. 

What rumours had reached her she did aot 
say, but he seemed a3 completely to have yout 
from her heart as though he had never beet, 
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and the love she once bore him lay buried fo his 


ve, 
aA was better so,” she sald, as they turned 
from the spot. ‘‘Had he lived I might have 
jearned to despise him,” and then she 
to where the flowers which covered it 
bloomed forth in thelr fresh young life, and the 
igsd tears she ever shed for Jack Amherst fell on 


their leaves. 
‘At the gate they parted, she letting her hand 
for a moment to rest in his. 

"You are very kind,” she sald, raleing her 
syeo, balf-sad, balf-glad, to his face, and then 
sbe lett him, with » wild yearning + bis heart 
and a dull weary pain he could not drive from 


1% 

Aod he still stood leaning on the gate which 
divided God’s acre from the reat; the birds 
overhead sloging In thelr gladnees in the bright 
sanahine ; a lark in the fulness of his joy trilling 
as ib eoared to the heavens above, across which 
fieecy clouds, thin as a gossamer vel!, moved 
slowly along, and he thinking but of her. 

Bat the ttle pony-carrlage which had brought 
her thither was oud of sight now, and he was 
about te turn away too, when a man approached 
to where he stood. 

“ Excose me, Mr, Wardroper |” he eaid, “ bus 
[think when the likes of him gets such ay that 
{t ain’ such a bad game arter ail !"’ 

He was pointing to the marble crose, laughing 
the while at what he considered a good joke. 

It was Joe Lawson ! 

‘What did you know of him?” the Rector 


asked. 

“What did I know of him{” the man re- 
_ ‘* Why, weren’s we pale; and waen’t it 

who pab him on the last lay, and I ill In bed 
the while, Bat I’m all right now, governor, 
and he lies there (and he pointed to the grave), 
with « milk-white cross at hia head;” and he 
again broke Into loud laughter. ‘Bat that 
comes 0’ beln’ a gentleman,” he added bitterly. 
" Good-bye, master ; may be I'll come to charch 
o’ Sunday.” 

(Continued on page 304.) 








Ix Cheshiré ab one tims, farmers’ servants 
were acoeustomed to leave their employers’ ser- 
vice from Obristmas Day to New Year’e Day. 

Tr is probably the general Impreasion that 
posters and handbills are modern Inventions, but 
it has been discovered that the ancient Romans 
practised this method of advertising. In digging 
st Herculaneum there was brought to light a 
pillar covered with blile, one on top of snother, 
which were found to be programmes and an- 
nouncements of public meetings and even elec*fon 
proclamations, 

Tas diving for the pearl oysters found off the 
Korean island of Quelpart is entirely done b7 
women, in a kind of bathing caln, with 
a sickle in one hand aud a gourd with a bag tied 
to . in front of them, they swim out from the 
shore as far as half a mile—boats cannot be 
efforded—and there dive, probably a depth of 
forty or Atty feeb to the bottom, out the weeds 
with the elckle, or, if they find a pearl oyster, 
tear {bt off from the stone, and then put it {ato the 
bag, which ts kept floating by the . They 
do nob go back before the bog fe filled, which 
often takes more than half an hour, Although 
they are magnificent swimmers, one cannot help 
admiring thelr endurance when one thinks that 
thie work is began as early as February. The 
pear! oyster is both used on the island and ex- 
ported. It is very large, scmse measuring ten 
‘nchea In @fameter, and very fisshy, Unlike 
other oysters, lt has only oue shell, which is often 
teed by the Koreans as an ach-tray, and from 
which mother-of-pearl Is obtained, Covered with 
this shell ae with a roof, the oyster lives faetened 
tonrock, Its meat ta considered a luxurious 
clsb, and one oyster costs as much ns alx cents on 
the laland. Pearls are but seldom found fn the 
oyster, For export the oystere are torn out of 
the chell ar@ strung on thin sticks, Although 
white when fresh, the colour changee to a dark 
ted, like that of a dried apricot, 


nak 
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CHAPTER XX. 


For some days after her parting with Colonel 
Stuart Lady Carlyon did not go out—did not even 
leave her own apartment, where ehe was attended 
to by Robson, and visited by Dr. Waest—her 
hasband she did cot see. 

She did noi rebel against Sir Accot’s orders 
that she shoald keep indoors, for she had neither 
the inclination or energy to resist them, She 
felt weak and languid, and her appetite had 
almost entirely deserted her ; the on!y thing that 
helped to keep up her atrength was o glaze of port 
wine that she took every morning. 

"I shall leave off Dc. Weet’s mediciues,” she 
observed to Robson, ‘I am sure tnetead of dolng 
me good, they only weaken me.”’ 

“Do you think so, my lady} Dr Wasat fs 
supposed to be a clever man, and I fancled he 





understood your ladyship’s case.” 

“ Perhaps {t is more difficult for him to minieter 
to a diseased mind than a diseased body,” returned 
Alicia, tn a low tone. 

Robson had poured some mixture from a bottle, 
and now held {t towards her mistress, who, 
however, turned from {bt with no gesture of 
distaste, 

7 cannot drink it-—1b has such a sickly smell 
that it makes me feel quite faint.’ 

The woman did not try to persuade hér, bub 
put the gless down, 

“What will you have then, my lady} You 
know you have tasted nothing since yesterday, 
and you really require nourishment, I will get 
you some port,” 

She went inte the next room, and returned 
with it, Lady Carlyon drank a little, and shivered 
slightly as she put down the glaes, 

“Tt fs strange, but the wine taste: to me 
exactly as the medicine did,” she remarked, 
wiping her Nps with her handkerchief. ‘‘ Are 
you sure you pat it in e clean glass!” 

'§ Qalte sare, my lady, I am most particular 
in euch matters,” 

"Yes, I know, but I fancied you might have 
made a mistake this tlme. It is strange itshould 
have so curious effect on me,” 

“Your ladyship’s palate must be out of 
order,” said Robson, calmly, “and the consequence 
fs everything taates alike to you.” 

‘** Perhaps that is it,” assented Alicis, leaning 
wearlly back In her chair—too listless to argue 
the point, 

A strange numbness was stealiog over her, 
taking all energy from limbs and brain, Ib was 
by no means a Gisagreeable sensation, rather, 
indeed, pleasurable In fits effects, for it bathed 
her in a soft languor, durlog which all her 
troubles seemed to melt imperceptibly away, and 
she was conaclotis of a sort of dolce far niente state, 
that must have somewhat resembled an opium- 
eaters dream, 

R.baon watched her keenly, but Lady Carlyon 
was oblivous of her ecuiiny, and presently Dr. 
West came fv. 

“Ys 1p all right ?” he aeld iaa whisper, to the 
woman, 

She returned his glance with one ag signifi- 
cant, 

‘ All right—she has taken the eolution,” 

He nodded In & satiefied manner, and took a 
e086 by Alicia’s side, feeling her pulse, and looking 
very intently at her eyes, the pupile of which 
were considerably dilated. She did not appear to 
notice the closeness of h's ¢xaminailor, 

“TY thick {t fs safe to try,” he muttered to 
himeelf ; then aloud, and offering his arm, he 
said, ‘‘Let me conducts you downstairs, Lady 
Carlyon,” 

She acquleeced without a moment's hesitation 
puttlog ber arm in his, and together they 
descended to the library, whers the Baronet 
awaited them, his face white and haggard, and 
his eyes anxious, 

* Piaca a chair for your wife, if you please, 
Oarlyon,” anid Dr. West, pleasantly. 





she would prefer sliting ai the head of the table 
there, with her back to the light,’’ 


| 
| 


"¥ think | 


Sir Ascot did as he was requested, and Alicia 
sat down, glancing vacantly at the papers with 
which the table was strewn. 

“She will do,” muttered the doctor, in a low 
voice, to Sir Ascot, 

‘* Are you sure—quite sure” 

** As aure as ft is possible to be under the cir- 
cumstances, Remember, this le only an experi- 
ment, so I cannot answer positively for the 
reals.” 

"Tf it should fail I ama ruined man, for this 
fs my last day of grace,’ retarned the Baronet, 
guawing savagely at his moustache, while his eyes 
were fixed on his wife, to whom this conversations 
waa inaudible, ‘ The best thing for me will be » 
bullet {n my brain,” 

“Nonsense! That-is, indeed, a last resource ! 
Call the butler in, and he can witness the deed.” 

The butler came—the same. dark-browed man 
who had opsned the door to Arline some time 
ago. 

Alfiela did not notice hls entrance, and Sir Ascot 
explained to him that he wae there for the pur- 
pores of witnerslog his rolstresa’s signature, 

Dr, West put a pen io her fiogerr, and placing 
his hand on her ehoulder—s familiarity whieh, 
strange to esy, she did not resent he bent down 
and sald, in low distinct tones, — 

**Wrioa your name bere, ff you pleace, Lady 
Cariyon-—-your name in full.” 

She obeyed passtvely, and wrote her signa- 
ture, ~- 

** Alicia Mary Carlyon.” 
Thon the batler and Dr, West appended their 
own names, and the former left the room, 

‘Well, what do you say to my experiment 
now ?” asked West, as the door cléeed, 

Str Ascot graeped his hand. 

“T owe youe debt cf gratitude that I shal! 
never be able to repay. You have saved me!” 
he exclaimed 

“That is all right. You can advance me the 
firat inatalment of the debt, which ie five hundred 
ponnds !'’ remarked the doctor, and Sir Ascod 
took out his cheque-book and wrote an order for 
the amount. 

“That makes us equare, I think!” 

West put it away in hie pocket-book, returning 
the Baronet’s I O U, and then Sir Ascot’e asnéntion 
became attracted by hi: wife, who had fallen back 
Ju her chair, aod was now In a deep slumber 

‘© How long will that laet #1” he toqufred. 

"J don’t xaow. As 1 before ramtoded yon, 
this js an experiment; and I cannon possibly 
asy bow it may terminate—whether she will 
retsia any knowledge of what has paaad, or 
whether it will all be a blank to her, We can 
only waib and see,” 

When Alicia awoke 16 was growing dusk, and 
for a minute abe stared round, bewildered at find- 
ing bereelf in the library, 

The sound of volces made her lock towards the 
window, aud there saw her husband and Dr. 
Weav, As he perceived she was awake the latter 
came to her side, 

" How do you feel, Lady Carlyon— quite your- 
self?” he aeked, taking her band, 

“No; my head is not eo clear as [t ought to 
be, Lthink, Can you got me some water?” 

He fetched her a glass, and she dravk it, 

“ What brought me here?” she {uquired, after 
& moment's silence, 

“Think back, and see if you can remomber |” 

She put her hand to her brow, striving to col- 
lect her thoughte. 

“I remember your bringing me down,” she 
said, slowly, “and then-—-and then you told me 
to sign my nome,” she looked up, quickty, her 
eyes growing more intelligent. ‘“‘ What did I 
signa my name for?” 

“Ob, nothing, A mere matter of form-—-no 
more,” 

“Bat I should like to understand,” she per- 
sisted, naver removing her gaze from his face, 
**T recollect I felt strangely dezed, sad seemed 
to myself like one in 4 dream, who has no 
volition of his own, What was the cause of fb? 

© Your delicate state of health, probabig,” 

She shook ber head, unconvinced, 

“That ia & poor explanation. You must have 








coon I was nob myself. Why, thev, did you 
brivg me here for buelaese matters 1” 
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“My dear Lady Carlyon, you came of your own | 


free will, I had nothicg to do with coercing you. 
Tt is true Lam & physician, but [ am nof omni- 
scient for all that. I cannod bs expacted to look 
in my patients’ minds, alshough I preseribe for 
sheir bodies,” 

S29 gave an Impatient eizgh, wa: qufet a few 
minutes, then started up, painting with excite- 
msut. 

“J eeeivall. I have bean tricked, decelved 
by both of you!” she cried cu’, her eyes flash- 
ing from West to her husbsed, ‘“ Babween you, 
you have concocted some vile plot, by whose aid 
my powers of will deserted me, and while I was 
under the fnfluence of drugs, perhape, you have 
made me eign the mortgage |” 

They ueither made any attemp' to reply, and 
Dr. West moved uneasily from her sfde. 

"Tf thie le the case—if my surmise Is trne—all 
Eogland shall echo with the story of your base- 
ness |" she continued, her voles ringlog out, clear 
and shrill, through the vaulied apartment, “It 
Tan & woman, wesk and help'ess, there are men 
in the wor!d good enough and powerful enough 
to espouse my cause and punish you as you 
deserve, and I will call them to aly ald, Do aot 
thiuk any consideration for the nameé I bear, or 
the publicity that will ensne, will have power to 
deter me. I will fell you, Sir Ascot Carlyon, 
that even yet I am not conquered, and as long as 
lifs lasts I wili defy you {"' 

Ib fs imp seibis to describe how splendid she 
looked, as cho stood before the two men, her 
whole frame instinct with the indignation that 

oesessed her, Her cheeke were flashed, and ehe 

ang back trom her face the long strands of hair 
that had become loosened during her slumber, 
and which now fell fn thick, silky masses round 
her throat aud shoulders, 

Sir Ascot absolutely quaiied under her gaze, 
and for a few minutes there waz efience, while he 
looked helplessly at Wea, as though imploring 
him to come to bis assiataucé, Tae latter made 
an é6ffort te prove bimvelf equai to the emer- 
gency. 

* Don't excite yourself so inach Lady Carlyon,” 
he gald, soothingly ; “if you do, I really cannot 
answer for the consequences. ’ 

"Do not speak to mo, sir! she exclaimed, 
with haughty contempt, ‘' Henceforward there 
shall not even be the pretences of your acting as 
my medical sitendans, If I require treat- 
ment I will eadeavonr to find a doctor, who, 
fo addition to bis professton, is aleo a geatle- 
man i” 

Dr. West bit his Np till it bled; the taunt 
stung him to the quick, well as he knew it was 
deserved. 

Allcla cast one glanca of withering scorn on 
her husband, then advanced towards the door, 
where her progress was intercepted by the 
doctor, 

" Let me pase, slr |” she asld, impertously. 

** Pardon me, but in consideration for other 
people it is my duty not to lowe sight of you, 
for ip your pressat conditlon ib Is {Impossible to 
say What you might do,’ ls returned, suavely, 
holding her arm with a grip of fron. ‘'In these 
cases one cannot exercise too much caution.” 

Tt was vain for her to attempt to move, 
and fb was clear there was mo chance of Sir 
Ascot coming te her.ass{stance, for it was to his 
interest to acquiesce to D:, Weat’s plans, 

"J shall accompany you opstsirs myself, and 
pubyou in the care of your mald,” he continued, 
his cold, sieely eyes meeting here, ‘*She has 
been used to similar outbreaks, and will know 
how to treat them.” 

‘*Whabt do yeu mean!" she asked, a strange, 
cold dread nesailing her at ble tones, 

‘I moan, Lady Cariyon, thet you are mad, 
and muat, therefore, be put under restraint for a 
time !'’ he hicsed, bending down till his how 
breath touched her cheek, 

Allcla uttered a loud ehriek, and fell back, 
half-faintiog, a» the fall significanca of the words 
dawned upon her, In the hands of these two 
wen ehe was entirely helpless, for they were 
both utterly unscrupulons, avd would hesitate 
at nothing. Verily, the net was thrown around 


} 





ber, and there was no chance of escape! 


CHAPTER XXL 

Aniinx Lester was in her bedroom, busy 
packing up her boxes ready for her approaching 
depaitore, which was to take place the next 
day, for Hubert had been very anxlous to see 
ber ssttled In a fresh home before he bimeelf 
left; and Dr, Fletcher had accordingly made 
arrangements for her to go ab once to Mrs, 
Carroll, who had professed her willipgness to 
receive her. 

Tt was dreary work, gofng from one stranger’s 
houce to another ; io made Arline feel her deso- 
late position more keenly than ever, and she was 
sitting down ou the floor, before one of the half- 
filled trunks, and indulging fn a few tears, when 
Mrs. Be!ton entered. 

“ Crying!" exclaimed the housekeeper (who 
was almost In the samo condition herself), ‘I 
wonder what you've got to cry about, You're 
surely vot sorry to get away from this house.” 

“Ts fa not that exactly, but I am fn rather 
a despondent mood, and things seem so hope- 
lene, sorashow. I suppose it Is because I’m 
silly.” 

“Very iikely,” responded Mra, Belton. “I 
have observed that girls sre never at a loss for 


| someth'ng to weep over, and if they haven’ta 


valid excuse they contrive to coia one, How- 
ever, that’s nelther here nor bhers, I tuppore 
you'll write to me sometimes!” she added 
abruptly. 

* Oortaloly, if you care to hear from me.” 

* Well, I should like to,*now and then, I 
wish with all my heart, I were golng to leave, 
too, Cliffs Court will be very different with 
Lady De Roubaix for its mistress, It was bad 
enough when she was only a visitor, for her 
whims and caprices are without number, but 
what it will be now {t's impossible to guess, 
However, beggars musn’t bechoosera, I suppose, 
and as may bread and chease happens to be here, 
here I mast stay. I came to know if I could help 
you in your packing.” 

“*No, thank you ; [ have almost finished.” 

* What time do you start in the morniag 1” 

* Qalte early ; you know ft fs a long way to 
my journey’s en3, and [b eeems, from what Dr, 
Fletchsr saye, that I shall have to drive some 
distance after leaving the train. I wanb to go 
and wish Lady Carlyon good-bye this afternoon.” 

"Lady Carlyon !” exclaimed the housekeeper, 
startlog, ‘I have jusb heard some very sad 
news about her; I was golug to tell you of It, 
only other things pub it one of my head. You 
know for a long time past there has been some- 
thing wrong with her, and no ons could exactly 
make out what It wae, for both Sir Ascot, and 
the doctor who attends her, were very close about 
it, and made iba sort of mystery, but now they 
can’t conceal {t any longer. She fs mad.” 

“Mad!” repeated Arline, In utter amaze- 
ment, Then she burst Into an incredulous 
laugh. ‘'I do not belleve ft. Who could have 
told you such s ridiculous story ?” 

* Ridiculous or not, 16 is true, for Sir Ascot 
himself saldso. He called this morning to con- 
dole with Lady De Roubaix, or some rubblah of 
that sort, and I heard the news from his own 
li a,”” 

Fr That does not make {tb any the more vera- 
cious, Alicla Curlyon mad! Why, her brain 
was as evenly balanced as that of any woman I 
know ; and unlessshe has sustained some very 
great chock, you may depend upon it she is as 
gane ag you or I,” , 

Mre. Belton looked dublous, She did not 
know Lady ‘Carlyon, and was inclined to belleve 
in her husband's assertion. 

“He would not make a statement of that kind 
without having good ground for {t,” she sald ; 
“and, besides, I have heard the fact whlepered 
ebroad before—raumonre like that generally have 
some foundation in them.” 

“Perhaps Sir Ascot himself spread the re- 
port!" 

The housekeeper seemed surprised at the ides, 

"What motive could he have for dotug so 1” 

Arline did not reply-—It was nob her place to 
tell what she knew of her frlend’s private sffairs, 
and without doing ao {t was Imposetble to answer 
Mre. Belton’s question. 





She resolved to go at once to the Chase, ang 
hastily finishing her packing che se) off, thinking 
the while of the las) thme she had walked ti, 
same way—which was when eho had mot Ketho» 
Grant, and been escorted home vy Lord (iis, 

The decor was opsned to her ‘y a footmay 
who was more communicative than the butley, 

“My lady went away yesterday, mies, wit) 
ker mald, and Sir Hascot, and Dr. Wert,” he 
said, In answer to her {nquliss, ‘ Auvothor 
doctor kem down the day before to ese her, sng 
he said ehe must go’ away from the Chara at 
once, and have the most puffeck quiet, as well ay 
change cf air, and as Sir Hascot wouldn’s cop. 
sent to her being taken to & lunatic neylum, che 
hev gone to be under the care of a doctor who js 
conaldered clever in euch cases,” 

Arline was dumbfounded at the promptitnd, 
of tha proceedinge. 

* But—but—surely there fs no truth In the 
rumour I have heard, of her having lozt her 
senses }”” 

The footman shook his head with that species 
of melancholy enjoyment some people find 
under elmilar clreumstancer, 

© ]'m hafraid that there can’t be no doubt 
about it, miles,” he responded, ‘You ees, for q 
long time past she’s bin rather queer, bat Sir 
Hascob and Dr, West have tried to keep !t «nics, 
thinking she might get better. It was for thas 


reason little Master Douglas was sent away, ani 
Robson, the nurse, came—she bad been attendant 
inalunatic asylam before she kem hers—bat 
last Monday, my lady gob quite villent- 
screamed, and made auch a to-do as never woe 
and it was then the second doctor was sent for," 

"Do you kaow where they have taken her 

” 


That I do not, but I'll inquire if you like, 
rmalss,” 

He did so, but the inquiries were futile, for the 
housekeeper efther did not huow, or had been 
Inatracted nob to tell the address, and Ar!ine 
turned away, baflied, 

What to do In the matter she did not knov, 
for {t would be worse than useless to attempt to 
eee Sir Ascot, and even If she succeeded in dolxg 
s0 the chances were ten to one the Baronet would 
meet her ingulrles with a request that ehe should 
mind ber own business, 

She had appotnted to moet her lover at their 
old trysting-place, the wood ; and when ahe got 
here the found him waiting/ and told him of her 
vialt to the Chase, 

“Teaw Sir Aecot myself, this afternoon, and 
asked him about his wife,” sald Hubert, ‘‘ and 
he told me the physicians held out every hope of 
recovery if she were kept quite quiet, so he had 
taken her to a honse {n the Midlands—he did 
not say exactly where. I feel the affair as mach as 
you do, but I'really can’t see that we can do sny- 
thing Init, for people would naturally say Sir 
Ascot was competent to manage his own 
business,” 

Arline acquiesced, with w sigh, and then they 
began talking about their own business. 

"T shall see you off at the station to-morrow 
morning, and after that, Heaven knows when we 
may meet again!” he sald, sorrowfully enough. 
Fate fs rather hard to part us jast as we have 
grown to love each other,” 

“It might have been harder,” she whispered, 
shyly, “for 1b might have prevented onr mee! 
ing!” 

‘i In which case we should never have known 
what we had missed. Love Is a strange thing, 
Arline,” 

‘*So strange that {tp almosb amounts to 4 
mystery,” she answered, In a voles that whe 
almost solemn,’ Have you eyer heard the Hindoo 
tradition, which says that the god Brahma cut 4 
basket of pears inhalvee, and then mixed them 
al! together, and left {ft to chance whether the 
right halves ever got joined $ Well, it seems to 
me, the allegory is a very true one, God" makee 
two haman befng, who are formed for saci 
other, In whose souls there are chords that would 
answer to no one else's touch—two, who in point 
of fact, make one perfect whole, and whose lives 
if they had not met, must have been Incompiste 
for ever. It fs not often they do meet ; ihe 
chances are a thousand to one, or even leas than 








Jan. 6, 1200. 


THE LONDON READER. 


S 
299 











shat oculnst ft, but eometimes fate brings them 
together aa fp has brogght us 1" 

"And you will not mind separatlon-—-distance 
_-ihe years that may part us?” he asked, as she 

eperking. 

ee ret matnd nothing, 20 long as I have the 
assurance of your love!” 

And that you need never donbt,” he told her, 
kissing ber over and over sgalo. “ Whatever 
imsy betide, of this ab least you may remain 
cextain—that I shall be true to you ! Tt may be 
Iam destiaed never to eall you my wife, but if 
we mes atter fifty years’ absence, your image 
would still fll my heart.” 

‘Sod your fancy would never wander, under 
the temptation of the many women so much 
mors beantlfal than myself, whom you will be 
curve to see?” half playfully, and yeb with a vein 
of serious earnestness ringing in her voice. 

“Neyer! Don’b you understand, dear, that 
you are the one woman in the world forme! I 
msy 2dmire others, bute man only loves once, 
however numerous may have been his fancies ; 
and you, who are the ideal of everything that I 
hold purest and beat in womanhood, are also the 
only one who ever touched my heart, What I 
shonld do without you under my present trouble 
{do not know ; for when I feel mcs} Inclined to 
murmur and be depressed, the thought of yon 
comes to cheer me with hopes of the future, aud 
[atif?s vala regrete, and resolve to strive and 
conquar for your sweet sake!” ¥ 

* And I, on my part, shall be always thinking 
of you—always praying for your succees. I only 
wish I could do something to help you!” 

“ You do do something—you do a very great 
deal, for your Influence is ever with me, and 
you don't know how much that means, I hope, 
my darling, you will ba happy in your new 
home, I hate the idea of your golog among 
atrangers i” 

Arline smiled bravely, 

“To will rob be’ so bad, I daresay. Dr. 
Pletcher seye Mrs, Oarroll {2 very kind and nice, 
and I have no doubt I shali be comfortable 
enovgh—I @hall try to make myself so, at all 
eveute. When do you think of leaving Ciiffe!” 

" Directly after you are gone. I shall go, first 
of al! to London, and see old Mr. Daintree, who 
was the family solicitor some twenty years ago, 
bat who has aince retired from bue!ness in favour 
of hisson, Perhaps he may be able to tell me 
something of the motives that induced my father 
toleave England, and this will give mea clue to 
work upon, Still, Ido not despair of discover- 
ing who my mother was—energy and determina- 
tfon will accomplish a good dea), and I shail 
spare nether,” 

“Lady de Roubaix has told Mrs, Balton 
that she purposes shuttlog up the Court for 
three months, and going abroad,” observed 
Arline; “she has not looked at all well lately, 
she seems fidgety and restless, and wanders 
about the house a good deal, as ff she were In 
search of something. I do not think her mind is 
at enge.” 

“Iwish I knew how mach or how little my 
ancle told her, on the afternoon of his death,” 
exclaimed Hubert. ‘'I suppose you can’t tell 
me how long his Interview with her lasted }” 

* Mrs, Belton thinks about balf-an-hour, and 
she says Lady De Roubaix went Into Lord Cilffe’s 
room almost directly after you left {t.” 

“ T thought it must be so, for ff he had waited 
antl his passfon cooled he would probably never 
have told her anything that passed between us, 
He was not ® man fond of talking, as a rule, but 
Viarice seeme to have obtained a good deal of 
in‘sence over him. I daresay she will not be 
ioug before ehe marries, now that she is alone,” 

_ Sy this time it was growing late, and the 
tlender creecant of the young moon was shining 
avove their heads, looking like a delicate silver 
dost OL AL Azure sea, and warning Arline that ib 
“ae time to get back to the Court. Habert 
came with her as far as the plantation, and there 
it ey sald good-bye—a good-bye that was to be a 
“ual one, ab least for some tlme—ae this was the 
‘ast occasion on which they would ses each other 
8.008 $ Mra, Belton having announced her {nten- 
tlon of accompanying Arline to the station the 
‘ollowlog morning, and Dr, Fietcher, having 
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remarked that he, too, might be there—whie 


was'a elgn of great favour on his part-—for as a | 


rale he was chary of the civilitics, to eay nothin 
of the courtestes of life. 


met, they sald farewell, and then each went 
his and her way. Who ean say where and 
under what altered clrenmatances they may meet 
agaic. 


es 


CHAPTER XXIi, 


ARLINE § journey to her new home was not a 
pleseantd one. It was dull October weather, the 
skies were }ow and threatening, and throwiog 
grey shadows over the landscape. ‘There had 
been @ good deal of rain lately, and the ditches 
were full of muddy water, tho rivers swollen 
and turbid, the land obscared by a grey mist. 
Altogether {0 was mn autumn day of the dullest 
deseription. 

Arline, eltting fin a corner of her second-class 
compartment--for ehe had {neleted on being 
economica!, and had prevented Habert from 
getting ber o first-clasa ticket—thought the 
weather was in unison with her own spirits, 
which grew more and more depressed as the 


distance increased between herself and Cliffe, | 


She trled very hard to look on the bright side 


of things, aud hoped for better days to come ; | 


bué ft was hard work, and at last she broke 
down altogether, and yielded herself to her 
grief. 

Luckily there was no one elaein the carriage at 
the time, and a good cry did her good, 

Afterwards she grew more composed, telling 
herself that it would never do to present herself 
before Mre. Carroll with red eyes, and pro- 
dace a bad Impression on the night of her 
arrival, 

It was evening when she got to ber journey’s 
end, and the mist had settled Into a steady down 
pour of rain that blurred the carriage windows 
and made the atatlon at which she alighted look 
dim and Indistlact, lighted up as {6 was with dull 
oll Jarxcps, whose flames were etruggiiog to make 
themaeives visible through the raia-misted 

£3, 

“Ticket, mise, please,” asid an official in 
buttons, barring her progress, and Arling, having 
delivered it up, looked round helplessly, uncer- 
tain what to do. She apparently attracted the 
attention of a middle-aged, conntry-look!ng man, 
who thereupon came up to her, 

"Bs you the young ooman, aged abond 
twenty, my miseue Is expecting?” he demanded. 

“ Who is your mlstrose—Mra, Carroll?” 

‘* Eon, that’s her.” 

* Very well, then, lam the young woman she 
is expectiog. I suppose you have a conveyance 
here?” 

'*Then you had better put my luggage up at 
once, and let us lose no time fn starting.” 

* Right,” was the laconic reply, and Arline 
presently found hereelf in a sort of dog-cart by 
the alde of the man, whom she rightly surmised 
muat be Mrs, Carroll's gardener. : 

He was not inclined to be communicative, 
nelther did he manifest the slightest {nterest in 
hls companion, his attention being chisiy 
directed to his horse,a blg-boved quadruped, 
who kept on & steady jog trot, heedless of the 
sundry whistles and strange nofsez made by his 
driver, apparently with a view of encouraging 
him. 

It was impossible to see what sort of country 
they were passing as a wall of fog on elther side 
of the road ehubd out everything beyond; but 
after a drive of abous two miles the man got 
down and opened a gate, and a few seconds 
afterwards the dog-cart was pulled up [n front 
of a equare brick house, from whose lower 
windows a pleasant light filtered through the 
crimeon curtains, § 

A neat mald-servant helped Arline down, and 
ushered her {nto a sitting-room, where a bright 
fire was blazing, and a cozy tea ee out on the 
table; and then a lady about s!x»y, rather stout 
and comfortable looking, with a kindly face and 
grey hair, rose from sn armchair, and came 
forward with outstretched hands, 


~ | web, and tired efter your journey, 
And #0, near the wood where they first | 











y< very glad to see you, and [ 
hope you will make yourself happy here,” she 
said, ehaking hande. “You mus5 be cold, and 
Go up-stalrs 
and take your thiogs off, and then a cup of tes 
will refresh you,” 

Arline wae slmost taken aback by the kindif 
nees of this greeting, for she hal been preparing 
horself for a different kind of reception. She 
murmured « few words of thanks, then went 
with the servant to her room, 9 comfortabie 
little apartment, where a fire had been Ughted tn 
expectation of her coming. When she came 
down again, having changed her wet travelling 
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dress, and put on clean collar and cuffs, 
ehe found Mrs, Carroll seated In front of the 
urn, 


“T shall give this place ap to you afier to 
day,” the hostess remarked, with a pleasant 
armaile, as she motioned Arline to a seat near her, 
*Tam getting old and lazy, and J find the lees If 
do the less L want te. It is different with young 
people who like oxzertion and activity. Now, 
you must help yourself to s cutlet,” she con- 
tinued, “I know you haven't had any dinner, 
to, of course, you musd ba hangry.” 

Arline did not uot deny the Impeachment ; 
she had eaten nothing ali day, and therefore did 
justice to the repaet before her, which was 8 
very tempting one—home-made bread and 
butter, fresh laid eggs, james, marmalades, and 
theecutlets. Evidently Mrs. Carroll was thought 
fui for the comford of ovher people, 

When they had finished, snd the thicgs were 
clesred away, Mrs, Carro]] resamed her seat in 
the armchair, and took up some knittlog. 

“Draw up to the fire, Miva Lester, and let us 
talk a bit,” she said, “aod then I can seb your 
mind at ease with regard to what is expected of 
youin the way of duties. For a long time I 
have lived alone with my two servants, and have 
been happy enough in my quiet way, for you 
must know IT am no grand lady, but only the 
widow of a country farmer, and nob acerstomed 
to agay life. I see very few visitors, the country 
people will not condescend to visi me, and the 
tenant farmers about here are vob exactly my 
stamp either, so between the two sboole I fall to 
the ground, § ill, co long as I could gst about 
and garden, and cee that thinge went straight, I 
was happy enough; but since my paralytic 
seizure, althongh ip has nob taken away the 
power from my limbs, I om different to what I 
used to be—less strovg, and more easily knocked 
up, and I have found it very lonely, for my eye 
eight fa not particclarly good, and J don’t strain 
it by reading. I shall, therefore require you to 
read to me, and you will alao look after the house 
in the mornings, and walk or drive with me in 
the afternoons. You are a good walker, I 
presume 1” 

" Very good ; ab least, I dou’t ged tired.” 

“That's right. I think, my dear,’ added 
Mes. Carroll, bending forward to look Into the 
young girl's eyer, “I think, if I may be allowed 
to judge on so short an acqualotance, that we 
shall get on very well together.” 

*' Indeed, I hope so!" Arline exclaimed, 

“And I aleo think you will be a great help 
and comforb to me. I Ilke young people, 
although I am old myself, I never had any 
children,” she aighed ; “but oncs a very dear 
niece lived with me, aud took the place of a 
daughter. She fs dead. Poor Daley!” 

She relapsed Into silence, and gsz:d dreamily 
at the fire, as though chs saw pictures of the 
past In the upleaping flames; and Ariine 
refrained from disturbing her reverle out of a 
delicate consideration, Presently she looked up 
and smiled, 

“Tam sfrald you think mo a very foolish old 
wornan, Misa Lester, do you not?” 

* Indeed, no,” 

'¢There are some words of Longteilow’s that I 
was thinking of, and that described my feelings,” 
added Mre. Carroll, and with a perfect simplicity 
she repsated them : 


'¢ There are things of which I may not speak, 

There aro things that cannot die ; , 
There are things that make the strong heart weak, 
And bring a pallor in the cheek, 

And a mist before the oye, 
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") SEE IT ALL, 


And the words of that beautiful song 
Are hauuting my memory still, 
A boy's will is the wind's will, 
And the thoughts of youth are long, long thoughts.’ 


“They are beautiful lines, are they not?” 

* Very beautiful,” Arline responded. 

* And they embody my ideas at that particular 
moment quite accurately. I hope you are fond 
of poetry, Miss Lester, for I shall want you to 
read » good deal of [t aloud so me, Ido nob, as 
is the fashion nowadays, rave over Browning and 
Swinburne, because 1 cannot understand them, 
but I love that grand old American, who never 
wrote a line but what {fs stamped with truth and 
purity, se wellas beauty. The New World has 
reason to be proud of her Longtellow.” 

Mrs, Oarroll was one of nature’s own ladies. 

he had nover been to a fashfonable boarding 
school, had never gone into society, and knew 
nothing of the great world; but for all that you 
might have searched LK ogland throngh, and failed 
to dlecover « more refined woman-—not perbaps, 
in the outward polish that contact with scclety 
gives, but in thoughts and actions. 

She had read a good deal, too, and Arline 
found her a most amusing and Intelligent com- 
panton, while she, on her part, rejoiced in the 
society of the falr-faced girl, to whom she had 
taken a fancy on the very night of her arrival. 
Arline declared, and with truth, that her lines 
had falien In very pleasant places; she had 
nothing menial to do, her time was her own when 
she wanted it, and the sympathy thab existed 
between herself and her employer very soon 
ripened into affection. 

It waa true, as Mrs, Carroll had said, she saw 
very few visitors, but there was a good garden 
and greenhouse to wander about In, as well as 
several very pretty walks in the vicinity, while 
the library was placed entirely at her disposal-— 
altogether she had every reason to thank Provi- 
dence and De, Fietcher, for having guided ber 
here, 

She and Mrs. Carroll often went for drives in 
the pony chefee, and on one occasion, as they 


I HAVE BEEN TRICKED, DECEIVED BY BOTH 





were returning bome by a different route to any 
they had ever taken before, they paused a high, 
grey stone wall, in the middle of which were big 
wooden doors, one of them being open. 

“What place is that?’ {nquired Arline 
driving slowly past. 

** Tt fs called the Pclory, and has besn vacant 
for many years until this summer, when some- 
one was courageous enough to take {6, In epite of 
the evil reputation it had acquired, 1 donm’s 
know who the tenant fs.” 

‘*Tt looks gloomy en2ugh from the outalde,” 

“Yor, the gates are closed, sen rule; this Is 
the first time I have ever seen them open—and I 
declare F'rliz has gone ineide 1°’ 

“Fritz” was the retriever that always ran by 
the side of the carriage, and whether prompted 
by motives of curlosity or a suspiclon of rabbits 
cannot be sald ; bub, at any rate, Fritz on this 
occasion prove himself extremely disobedient 
and unmanageable, for he refused to lieten to his 
mistress’s persuasions, and could be heard from 
the outside forcing his way through the laurels 
that formed part of a plantatfon entirely eur- 
rounding the house. Arline called, and Mer. 
Carroll called, but it was of no svail, and at last 
the former got out of the carriage, and went in 
search of the dog. 

A narrow path led up between two high walls 
of shrubs, and on getting to the end of thie the 
house faced you,—about as gloomy-looking a 
habitation as can well be imagined. I» was 
square, and built of grey stone, that by age and 
damp had assumed a ish hue; here and 
there, where the spouting had given way, were 
long dark stains arising from the moisture, and 
it was quite evident that the money expended 
in repsira-—-to eay nothing of painting or 
decoratinog—had been reduced to a minimum, 
To add to {its repellant aspect all the upper 
windows wero barred, and some of them frosted 
over on the lower panes. 

Arline was looking up at the latter, when, to 
her great astonishment, a hand was pushed 
between the bars, and a handkerchief waved, 
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’ CRIED LADY CARLYON. 


apparently with the idea of attracting her attex 
tion. Almost immediately, however, [6 was 
withdrawn, and the window closed with a «wifi 
ness that nearly amounted to violence, and ai 
that moment Fritz, having satiafied himself that 
there were no rabbits, came bounding up, 

& his tall as a profession of penitence, 
and his willingnese to return to the paths of 
virtue. 

Arline had no excuse for remalning, and there- 
fore retraced her atepa, and got into the carriage 
agsin, telling Mrs, Carroll of the inclden that 
had occurred 


"It ie strange,” remarked the latter, ‘* porhaps 
it was some child at play.” 

"*¥ don’t think so. The hand was white and 
amall and delicate, but {t belonged to a woraa,” 
reaponded Arline, “ What a horrid place to live 
In! It fs desolate enough to drive one mad, and 
dam ee a 

"It certainly cannot thy, for it ilo: 
low, and there are marshes all round, to say 
nothing of the foge to which it fs Hable. It 
wae for that reason it remained empty 50 long 
I believe ; and I never was more surprised thar 
when I heard ib was taken, for to a delicate 
person the situation must mean death, ‘The 
owner is a gentleman who spends all his time 
abroad, and leaves the property to be looked 
after by his London agent, and I maps they 
neither of them thought {t worth while keeplug 
the place in proper repair, The land all round 
ought to be drained, In order to make it sny- 
thing lke healthy—at present ib must be the 
very reverse, and ought to be condemned 
anfib to be Inhabited.” 


(Zo be continued.) 








Tux first skates were made out of the bones of 
animals, Sometimes children would sit on ths 
jswhones of a horse or cow, and propel them: 
selves along the ice by means of fron staves. 
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‘OB, STOP, STOP!” SHE CRIED; “I'M TO BE MARRIKD TO MAJOR LUSHINGTON 0 


YOUNG AND SO FAIR. 
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CHAPTER XLIII, 
‘HE GENERAL'S CONSENT, 


For many years the weeks that passed,. after 
the recipt of that first telegram, seemed to Sibel 
like one long nightmare of dread. 

She never got up In the morning without being 
afraid of meeting the news in the paper, and 
never lay down to rest without fearing what the 
darkness might bring forth, The sound of the 
postman’s ring made her heart beat to suffocation, 
and the sight of an orange envelope nearly 
cansed & swoon, 

Lord Wentworth bore up bravely; but as the 
slow days crawled by with lagging steps the long 
apxisty told upon his failing strength, and the 
two who lived with him and foved him so dearly, 
watched him with ever-increasing fear. What if 
the con should regain his strength, and come back 
to iad his father not there to meet him! No 
son or daughter could bave been more devoted 
than they were, but love feels 0 terribly powerless 
when struggling against the feebleness ofage. The 
accounts from India improved towards the 
begloning of August, and thelr hopes rose, 

Hugh never marmured ab the sacrifice which 
bad been exacted from him. A hundred timesa- 
day he longed to be fn the thickest of the fray, 
maching with the gallant Roberts, through the 
heat and blinding dast, on to victory, or sitting 
by Dadiey’s cide, ministering to the numberless 
wants ofan favalld, and bringing him back to 
health and strength, by the force of his tender 
care~—but he kept itall to himself, When Sibel 
tald, as she often did, What should we have 
done without you!” he gave his besutifal smile 
io return, and felt that he had bis reward, 

a Windsor came often, on purpose to cheer 
her old friend, bringing with her some rare spect- 
men of flsrtculture from ,her hothouse, or the 
‘ast good thing,” that gone the round of 
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the clubs, to intereet or amuse him. He was very 
gratefnl for her efforts, and brightened op as much 
az was povsible in order to gratily her. She shook 
her head over Sibel, and declared that she had 
spollé her son’s career, 

“Bat my dear lady, he knew {ti was hopeless 
from the start,” he romoustrated gently, ‘The 
engagement to Mejor Lushington was publicly 
announced,” 

"So were a good many others, which have been 
broken off since, My dear boy was eo determined 
that I wae sure he would win her, in epite of 


‘*A girl's promise may be stronger than a 
man’s will.” 

‘* It’s nothing to do with the promise,” shaking 
her head saplently, “I believe it’s all the 
fault of ray favourtte.” 

“What, Hugh! impoestble, Besides I know 
she wouldn’t have him,” 

*' Wait till she’s asked, I don’t think anyone 
would hav#the heart to refuse him.”’ 

" Poor boy, the Macdonalds are not fortunate 
in their loves,” he sald dreamily, qalte forgetting 
that the Countess wae, to a certain extent. 
answerable for the miefortane of une at least. 

She rose up to go, with » strange agitation 
In her face, “Oh! there are the two culprits,” 
iurning towards the window In aburry. ‘| He is 
holding her basket, and she has evidently given 
him that pecalfar-looking flower in his button- 
hole. Iam giad that they are just in time to 
catch me |” 

Sibel came In, followed by Macdonald, and was 
greeted affectionately, though not quite as warmly 
as when she was expscted to be a daughter-in- 


law. 

Hugh shook hands, but withou) waiting for 
more walked atraight up to Lord Wentworth, and 
putea in hfe hand, which he had just 
fetched with the Globe from the station. 

The telegram was opened with trembling 

era slight glance of excuze to Lady 
Windsor, “ Read it for me, my eyes fall me,” 
Hagh took ft, and read {t in & voice thrilled 





meal ” 
4 MONTHS TIME. 


with tntense emotion: “Better. Coming home 
on atck leave, shall be with you about the six. 
teenth of September. Hope you are well.” 

“Thank Heaven!” said the father, fervently, 
Hugh looked round with shining eyes, whilet 
Sibel eald nothing, only clung to the back of a 
chair, as if she were suddenly paralysed fn her 
knees, One look at the girl’s face was enough 
for Lady Windsor. When she got into her car- 
riage she Jeant back with a sigh, No wonder that 
Windsor was unsuccessful when Dudley Went- 
worth, tha idol of London society, had stolen the 
girl’e heart, and taken {t away In his pocket, 

Dudley Wentworth coming home! The 
excitement the news caused fs better Imagined 
than described, To the weary, care-worn fathor 
it brought new life—to Hugh the satisfaction of 
knowing the happiness In meant for others, To 
Sibel ft was at once @ joy and a fear, Her heart 
seemed aa if fp would bound from her breasb at 
the thought of hearing his voice, or touching his 
hand once mors; but she knew the plessure 
would bring with {6 ite utab of pain ; and however 
sweet the fiowers of love mizht be, there war a 
gulf between her and their brightest bloom, 
Ocher hands might pick them, but she mmst for 
ever let them be, unless she wanted to fall Into 
that yawning gulf, from which there was no 
redemption, He was on one side, and she the 
other ; any by her own folly, and her fidelity to 
Phil, she had broken the bridge which might have 
brought them eo. 

Meanwhile Forrester was thinking ; 
“When Dudley comes home-—that will be the 
time for them to Invite Jadith,”’ And Jadith 
unbent from her cold stateliness to ask a fow 
questions about '* The Chesnuty,” such as she had 
never deigned to ask before. 

Phil laughed in his sleeve, when Rose wrote 
aud told him the news. " Won't Jady be precious 
sorry she didn’t play her cards better, The old 
gentleman wouldn’t have her at any price. After 
belog so mean as not to send a message to Sibel, 
Of course Hagh told hiv, for he was in no end of 
a wax himself! Ha! Ha!’ 
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Msjor Lushirgton chanced to see Wentworth's 
mame amongst the lish of passengers upon the 
Tamar, and scented danger from afar. 

“Osce lep them Ilve under the same roof 
together, and I'm done for!"’ he sald to himself, 
and with a peculiar smile on his face, sab down 
and wrote # letter to Genera! Forrester. The 
letter was diplomatic to the Inst degree, and 
couched {n stich respestfal terms that the General 
was quite flattered by it. He took {t to his wife, 
and had a consultation over it, Perhaps {t did 
seom bard to keep the poor fellow waltiog eo 
long; and if Sibel had really made up her mind 
to have him, there was no particular advantage 
{n deferring it till she was of age. Neither sald 
to the other, in plain terms, that they were 
avxlous to get her out of the way before Dudley 
Wentworth came back, but each understood Ib ; 
and Mre, Forrester, who was a devoted mother, 
sald, with a sigh of satisfaction, — 

‘Then Judith can take ber proper place.” 

‘Of course that will be the natural conse- 
juence, bub not a word io ber or to anyone else 
at preeent, Wentworth is getting crotchety In his 
old age, and [ don’t know what idea he may take 
into’ tia head, He might think I wanted to get 
the girl off my handse—ihere’s no knowlng.” 

- ‘No’ knowipg, Indeed, he seems to have o crazs 
about her!” 

** Sending me that message by Rose,” bis grey 
moustaches bristiing with anger, ‘‘I should call 
her a firebrand rather than 4 sunbeam.” 

** Pall declares that Sibel ha@’an offer from the 
Earl of Windeor,” said Mre. Forrester, thought- 
fully. 

“ By George! ahe must be fonder of Lushing- 
ton than i @ver gave her the credit for, if she 
cefused to be a Countess.” 

**But, my dear, you forget her engagement.” 

** She had ample ¢x:use for slfpping out of It.” 

“I thought you said there was no reason 
against it!” opeaing her eyes {fu surpriae. 

"No reason !’’ very teatily, for his conscience 
pricked him; “ but plenty of excuse,” 

"T always enfd she wae too good to be thrown 
away upon that dissipated man,” with a heavy 
algh 


“Too good, pehaw! I always thought It was 
® mercy he would take her, Hoeally, my dear 
Emmeline, [ don’t know what has come to you 
to-day ?”’ 

"Phil ssys thah Hough {s devoted to her, and 
every man who comee uear her. When I think 
of her marrylog Major Lusbington, that line of 
words runs In my head ‘S» young and go fair,’ 
;aeb as if she were a victim whom we were sacri- 
ticlng te please ourselves. Bat {ft fs not so, fs 
4t?” looking up Into her husband's stern face, 
with a tronbled expression on her own, 

"Gracious goodness! is your memory qulte 
gone ¥” bouncing up from his chafr. “Do you 
meau to say you have quite forgotten the shame- 
lesa manner in which she threw herself at his 
head? Blese my eonl! and then to aecuse me 
of sacrificing her, when ft was I—I who held 
ont against both of them as long as I could, 
and only gave in for the sake of the girl’s good 
aame.” 

“ OF comree, of course!” with a feeble sigh, 

“Then why do you say the other thing?” 
glaring at his wife, as If he would like to eat 
her. 

Mrz, Forrester ventured no response, and he 
sat down by the writing-table, His pen went on 
rapldly for a quarter of an hour without stop- 
plog, when he threw {t down with a grunt of 
satlafaction, 

I’ve settled that ; and now I suppose I had 
better drop a line to Mr, Fortescue t” 

‘Who's Mr. Fortescue t” 

‘The Pitzgeralds’ solicitor. He had better 
pat himself fn communication with Lushington’s 
man of businese, so that there need be no delay 
with the law-papers”—he prt his pen down, 
and remained lost in thought. ‘It was a strange 
tuing her aeking for that two handred pounds ; 

out I suppose, living in a lord's house, she 
thought ehe had a right to be extravagant, or 
do you think it had anything to do with her 
bromsasau #” 

** Tb couldn’t be that,” 





“TI euppose she will want something more ; 
though she can’t have spant it.” 

“ Certainly, Gay would wish her to have 
everything very nice.” 

“T daresay he would, Bat where's the money 
to come from!” 

“Yon eald that the mortgage on the estate 
was nearly paid cff. And then they will both 
have a very handsome Income,” 

“Just like & woraan! Future contingencles 
are very different to present realities, However, 
I must see what can be done,” and he went off, 
with a self-righteous alr, as if he had been dolag 
a good work, 


CHAPTER XLIY, 
pupiey ! 


HV2RYTHING was ready for the reception of the 
wounded Hussar. An extra sofa had been 
wheeled into the library; and the breakfast- 
room was turned into a bedroom, in order that 
he might be spared the trouble of going up- 
stairs, Nothing was forgotten that could eon- 
ducsa to his comfort, Cloaks and hate were 
turned out of a small room beyond, and a bed 
put in the place of a hat-stand, so that Minton 
might be always within call, 

Sibel looked round the room, then gave a 
little nod of eatiafaction ; for the most fastidious 
taste could scarcely have found fauls with bb, 
There was nothing more to be douse except to fill 
the vases with flowers, nnd that was a task to be 
left for the morrow. She trippei Into the 
Horary with a happy emile. Come what would, 
she could not help enjoying the thought of see- 
fog Dadley once again. What a mercy-thst 
there were no snowdrops in September to re- 
mind him of thelr last parting in the spring. 

"Tt looks very nice, doesn’d {t, my dear 1” 
eald Lord Wentworth, cheerfully, as be held out 
his thin hands towards the crackling logs In the 
grate. It was a mild day ; but he liked to have 
a fire andan open window. “I don’t think we 
have forgotten anything. I ordered ta plenty of 
seltzer and apollinaris, as he had a fancy for 
them ; and I asked Seymour to give us a look 


round in the morning, {n case the journey should , 


have done him any harm.” 

* Bat you don’t think it will?” 

“T hope not; bat those sword-cuts are tick- 
lish thinge—likely to break out after any un- 
uatial exertion.” 

Sibel gave a little ehiver, and took up a book. 

“ Shall I read to you egaiu !” 

‘ Tf you will, my dear. I should erj»y it,” 

“Remember, if you feel Inclined to go to 
sleep I shan’t in the least be cffended.” 

‘Bat I haven’t the slightest intentlor.” 
Nevertheless, after the lapee of half-an-hour the 
white head began to droop suspiciously, and Sibel 
with « smile laid down her book and prepared to 
dream with open eyes. To-morrow, about this 
time, Dadley would be there, perhaps lying on 
the crimeon sofa, his falr head resting on the 
velvet. How would they meet? - Perhaps he 
wculd have forgotten all his anger and contempt, 
and held out his hand with a irlend’y amile of 
old, and then—and then—a soft emile hovering 
round her lWps—perhaps somebody would find 
out the truth about Major Lushington, and Gay 
or Lord Wentworth would {naist upon breaking 
off the match. Her thoughts stopped still, 
afrald of going any further ; bub thers was a 
delicious flutter at her heart ; and her head sank 
down on her hand. 

Manser came in with the afternoon post, She 
did not expect a letter, so scarcely looked till he 
came and stood straight before her, holdiag out 
the ailver walter, f 


" A letter from Canada!” Ob, with what a 
sudden jump her heart went down—down to her 
veryehoes, She leftit onherlapfor afew miuutes, 
not daring to open it; but afser a while she told 
herself that it must be done, and tore the en- 
velope, with hasty finger, from one end to the 
other. She read !t slowly at first, and then In 
breathless haste, as {ts purport dawned upon her. 
He reminded her of her proralse to marry him as 
soon as the General would give his coussot, and 





ed 
Informed her that the conseut had already hogy, 
given, He had written to his own lawyers ¢; 
draw up the necesesry documents without delay 
and Forrester told him he had done the same hy 
Mr. Fortescue, < 
“*S> now, dearest, every obstacle fs cleared 
away ; and I wantto know if you will make m» 
the happiest of men on the 13ch October, just, 
month from the day you will get thie ister) 
Surely, twenty-four days will be enough for the 
wedding-toggery, and all that sort of thing, | 
have walted with the patience of a second Jasob, 
aod I can’t stand it any longer. Telegraph yas. 
and I'll be with you as soon as possible, darling 
Lean hardly sleep for joy.— Your own 
“ Harowp Lussinero 


“ Artillery Barracks.” 


The letter fell down on the floor, and she 
stretched out her hand with a bitter groan, 
Such a moment for the blow to fall, just when 
pew hopes were rising. Oh, {6 was cruel, too 
cruel! Her own hatefal promise, wrung from 
her in a moment when her gentlest feelings were 
stirred by compassion, was is to be the curse of 
her life? She looked at Lord Wentwort)—he 
was sleeping quietly with one thin hand drooplng 
over the arm of his chair—utterly unconscious 
of the torture she was enduring only a few fee; 
from him, She longed for Hugh; but he was 
speeding on his way to Southampton, aod she 
mast do without his counsel or sympathy; [t 
never failed her, and she missed it sorely. A!! 
that day she kept her trouble to herself, feeling 
thatit would be wrong to worry Lord Wentworth 
about anything ata time when he wanted all his 
strength for the welcoming home of his son 
The next she went about like a ghost, and even 
the servants wondered what had come over 
her. Mrs, Upperton ventured to opine that 
she wae suffering from “the headdche;” bat 
Sibel shook her dainty head with a smile, and 
remarked that she had not elept very well the 
night before. 

* Jast the same as I was took myself, mize," 
sald the housekeeper. ‘In the middle of the 
night I kept fancying that there was a beil, and 
Mr, Dadley had come.” 

“ Captain, you must say now!" with a alight 
emile. 

“Ahl yés, mailer, to be sure. Captain the 
Honourable Dadley Wentworth ! It don’t sound 
bad, doit? We shallhave him marrying befor: 
weknow what we are about, and, please Heaven, 
he'll choose some young lady whom bis lordship 
will take to, The divided households never get 
along.” 

Sibel gave s hasty nod, and escaped to her own 
room. ‘' A young lady whom his lordahip would 
take to!” Could that be anyoue eles bab her- 
self—the girl whom he loved like a daughter! 
She leant her elbows on the table, her aad face ou 
her hands, trying to make up her mind on the 
most important issue of her life. 

Should she send that telegram to Canada or 
no? Better, perhaps, he pledged—irrevocably 
pledged—-before Dadley came, Then the temp- 
tatlon might be too much for her strength. Now 
she saw her duty, and could scrape together 
sufficient conrage to do It, General Forrester 
she believed to be au honourable, straightforward 
man, and he had given his fall consent to her 
marriage ; therefore there conld be no trot) ia 
the storles against Major Lushington, Naturally 
prejudiced as he was against him, he would have 
sifted the matter to the very bottom, and been 
only coo glad to discard him on the first provex' ; 
instead of which he had evidently changed bis 
opinion entirely, and allowed the marrisge to 
take place several months before she waz 0! #2° 

Major Lushington had come forward !n (sé 
hour of her trouble, and she had given him her 

romise in return, By no eopbistry could #e 

dan excuse for retreat, To-morrow might 
be ten times more difficult than to-day, and if se 
were bound to do {s in the end, delay was 02) 
likely to make {t woree. , 

Poor little thing | so young and {mpulsivo— 
debarred from. asking the advice of the oy 
person who could have helped her—by her ow® 
generous fear lest she should worry his mind ! 
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She determined to do her duty with the courage 
ofa soldier's daughter ; and without waltlog for 
anything, put om her hat and harrled across the 
feids to the station, lest her resolution rlght 

i her, 
ao were plenty to blame her afterwards, 
out abthe moment ehe was simp!y—with utter 
qpselfishness—striving to do what she thought to 
be right, and as that is not too common a course 
of ection amonget frail humanity, censure ought 
to have been leavened with a good deal of pralae. 
Her excitement having she walked 
@itha slow and laggard step, She heard the 
qbistle of a train, but did not hurry her pace, 
for ib wee now only balf-past five, and the 
travellers were not expected tlila quarter to 
seven, 

The autuma leaves glowed brightly io the level 
rays of the September sun, and under any other 
circumstances the girl’s heart would have bounded 
at the aight of the beauty In hedge-row and field, 
Bat she noticed nothing as she walked over the 
shining grass on which the morning dew-drops 
ailll Ungered fn the shade, = ~ 

She let berself in at the gate, at the bottom of 
the lawn, and came slowly towards the library 
window, wondering rather that {p should have 
been left open so late as this ; for Lord Went- 
worth was generally chilly, Apparently the came 
thought had struck sombody elee, for an arm 
was stretched out to close the French doors, but 
stopped suddenly, and Hugh stepped out on to 
ths ground, crying out,” Why, here you are, 
Sibel. We couldn’t conceive what had become of 

out” 
. Then she knew Dadley had come, and her 
knees knocked together. f 

She never knew how she got Into the room, bat 
she found herself standing by what looked like 
along heap of rugs on the sofa, and the eyes 
which had haunted her dreams were looking into 
bers with more than all their old tenderness in 
thelr beautiful depths. She sank down on her 
knees because she was afraid of falling, utterly 
overcome and bewildered, to find that his cold- 
ness and restraint had gone. 

He was haggard, and worn, and wan, with 
bloodless Ups, and sunken cheeks, and her heart 
went ont to him on a wave of almost uncontroll- 
able tendernese. He saw her agitation and emiled. 
No other man but he could stir her thus of old, 
aod {b was joy to find that he could do It still, 
He bent his head and kissed the little hands he 
wae holding eo tight,and murmured, brokenly, 
“My own little Belle,” 

Taoen it roshed across her, that the gates of an 
earthly Paradise were openiog for her at last, 
and as the flaeh of delirious joy dazz'ed her eyes, 
shesaw what she might have had, only when St 
was too late, With a little eamothered groan her 
head dropped upon his breast, and the next 
moment Hugh's strong arms had lifted ber from 
the ground like a child, and carried her to a sofa 
at the other end of the room, 


—_— 


CHAPTER XLY. 

DO YOU REMEMBER IT, BELLE!” 

Ml Doxr'r go ! ” 

ib was about twelve o'clock the following 
morning. Hagh had gone to the stables to see 
after one of the horses which was sald to need a 

vet.” Lord Wentworth was shut up in the 
stady with with Mr, Bryant, and Dadley was 
lying full length on the sofa, his head supported 
by manifold cushione, his long legs covered by an 
Indlan rug. Sibel having arranged everything 
for his comfort wea about to slip out of the room, 
when he uttered hiz protest. She turned as he 
ae pode - move, her heart beating fast 

C) é im bility of di 

‘tlle dw possibility sobeying that 

“Come here |” he wend on, with the qulet 
imperativeness of a man accustomed to having 
bis own way, ‘ want to have a talk with you 
—t fs such ages since I have.” 

Thave a letter to write,” still haltlag near 

the oe 

, tancy the letter might be postponed }” 
with a smile. **Come here, little Baile, you 


" 





don’t know often I’ve louged to sse your small 
face out there. Paull your chair quite close or 
elee I shail think you are meaning to run away |” 
She obeyed him, for how could she help it? Bat 
surely the coldness of former days would be leas 
trylog than this fatal tenderness ! 

“ You have the prettiest hair that mortal ever 
had !” his eyes dwelling lovingly on her soft, 
bright curls. .“ May I touch ib, just as I did one 
day—such centuries ago?” laying his wasted 
hand on her dainty head. “ Do you remember 
{t, Belle? I met you fn the road, and you crted 
aud let me comforp you?” Lower-and lower 
her head drooped, and her cheeks turned white 
as death, ‘ You had ilttle piok cheeks then, 
and you didn’t frown when l epcke to you, T 
was conceited enough to think that you liked me, 
or else I shouldn’t have dared-——"’ 

* Oh, don’t, don’t!” raisipg her claspsd hands, 
with a gesture of agony. “1 thought you had 
forgotten it—you esid you would.” 

"T said I wished I could!” his face growing 
grave, “bub that is very different, I couldn't 
gedit ont of my thoughts, struggle as much as I 
would ; and the day that I got this,” looking at 
his bandaged arm, “you know they left me for 
dead, So no one came near me, and all round 
were stiffening corpses, with ghastly eyes that 
seemed to watch me, At firsh I wae mad with 
thirst, and longed for death just to put me out 
of my misery ; and then I grew delirfous—so 


delittons that I thought you came to me—the | 


thousands of miles covldn’o keep you; nothing 
could—not even the dead horses, or the bodies of 
the Afghans. You came over them looking 
neither to right nor left, and then when you 
found me—oh, Heaven | such a smile you wore !” 
his pale lips trembling, “and you put your white 
arms round me—your lips to mine!” hoarsely, 
“and all was well |” 

Her tears fell down Into her lep, but she did 
not dare elther to look or speak. 

" Days afterwards I woke up In a hospital tent, 
with Dz, Browne's bearded face bending over me 
instead of yours, They asked me what I was 
looking for? when my eyes wandered from aide 
to side, and I told them that they had frightened 
you away; and I wanted you, and nothing else, 
They promised to go and fetch you, and I 
believed them, and leb them do what they Ifked 
with me, because ] thought you were coming; 
but you never came, and as I got better,” with a 
algh, “I kuew you never would, Child, have 
you nothing to esy to me?” ralsing his head, 
and trying to catch a glimpse of her downcast 
face, “ Were you glad to think I was on my 
way home?” 

sob rose in her throat, and nearly choked 
her, as her heart felt as if it would really buret, 
Oh! if she could only be deaf to his words and 
tones, or free as she was when they kissed and 
parted at the gate! The torture was almost 
more than she could bear, 

" Look at me, dear!” In that low tone which 
was so utterly frresietible, ‘*{ have been In the 
house for eighteen hours or more, and I have 
acarcely seen the colour of your eyes. Are thore 
long lashes guramed down to your cheeks!” 

_ His volce sounded so dangerously near that 
she gave one upward, startled glance into his 
face, 

“© Tears!” he exclaimed, In dismay, “ my little 
one, have I made you cry?” 

Io a moment his arm was round her neck, her 
face drawn close to his, 

‘Oh, Heaven!” she gasped, trying to free 
herself; bub ever so gently, because in her 
misery ehe yet had some thought for his band- 

ed side, 

" Have I vexed you, child?! Listen, I want to 
tell you———"’ fn the softest of whispers, whilst 
his breath fanned her cheek, 

**No, no, no!” breaking away from him, and 
springing to her feet. 

He laid a detaining hand on her dress, ‘ You 
muat hear me! there shall be nothing between 
us pow. If you had only told me long ago——-” 

“No ! Ob, Heaven! you don’t know ;” 
tagging ab drese, with all her might. 
© released it because ali his strength had 
gone from him when he vearly bled to death, 
forgotten amongst the slaiv, and he could not 





hold It agains} her vigour. ‘' Yes, i know!” 
with a smile of quiet happiness, lighting op his 
wearied face, Hugh bas told me! it was no 
fault of yourvy, You ware entrapped Into an 
engagement, and—and, you never forgot me |” 

She stood quite still, stricken dumb by the 
fear of what was coming—yet unable to move, 
Oh ! If she could only be dead—dead agino raeny 
others were, who, unlike her, had clung to life, 
and been ao zorry te lose ft. 

“ And now, my own darling, as soon as Iam 
atrong enough to get about—if you are not 
atraid-of poverty, I will tell you what we will do. 
No one shal! prevent us—le them shake thelr 
heads off {f they like—and we'll just step down 
to Thornfield Charch--~-” 

Oh, stop, stop!" Her voice had come back 
to her at last, though hoarse as a raven’s, and 
she held out her hand fn a wild appeal, ‘*1’m 
to be married to Major Lushington in 5 month’s 
time!” She gave him one glonce--saw the 
light and the happiness go ont of the face that 
she loved better than anything else on earth ; 
and then she ran out of the room, aud sped up 
the stairs, passing Hough in her breathless baste, 
and never seeing him, Alone fn her boudoir, she 
flang herself face downwards on the sofa, and 


} gaspad dry, tearlees sobs of sgony, whiled her 


email white teeth fastened in the edze of the 
cushion, and bit it through, Was she going 
mad! Her brain seemed to totter on the very 
verge of Insanity. Hideous thoughts of suicide 
came Into her head—death {n the pond where 
the water-lilles grew, with the cool water above 
her burning forehead, aud her tortured heart at 
rest—death on the eofa, there where she lay 
already—-an overdose of chloroform, ib would be 
so easily done. She had a bottle in the room 
close by~-a little phia! which somebody hadgiven 
her when her tooth ached—jast to drink Itdowa, 
and then to have aothing but a dreamless sleep, 
and an awakening in Heaven, 

Tn Heaven ! that was the thought that stag- 
gered her, Would ehe ever find herself in 
Heaven! if she rushed through the portal of 
the grave, without a call from Heaven? Then 
she isy etlil and shivered, awed into eudden 
calm by dismay at her own thoughts, The sua- 
shine poured in through the oper window, anda 
bee came and buzved over some flowers iu a vase 
on the table. Down in the garden below the 
roller was making {ts monotonous way over the 
gravel paths, and a thrush came snd sat on a 
rosé buh, trylng to find the same full-throated 
song, as he had poured forth to meet the firat 
breath of spring. 

Sibel] liztened to ita efforts with a bitter smile, 
The bird’s song had gone like her owo happiness, 
and soon the roses would fade, like her hope, 
and the garden would be sunless aud bare like 
her own heart, robbed of {ta joy, Ail was golpg 
from her, and nothing would be left bat duty. 
Duty has two different aides to her face—one 
most often seen ls cold and stern Iike that of a 
Fate, the other of which few catch a glimpse 
till their pilgrimage fs nearly over, wears the 
smile of an angel. It was the first which made 
the poor girl shiver with dismay, a3 it pointed 
with bovy fiager along the stony path which led 
onward through the wilderness, with love and 
hope and sunshine left behind. 

Time passed, but she took no count of 1b. The 
house was solidly buiflt,.so there came no sound 
to her ears of the movement and bustie down- 
stalrs, It was pash two o’clook when the house- 
maid knocked at the door, and eaid that inn- 
cheon wasready, She seemed inclined to atay, 
when Sibel eald ehe had a headache and could 
not come down; but as she received no en- 
couragemens, but rather the reverse, she closed 
the door softly and went away. 

About an hour later Hugh came ip, and going 
up to the sofa, asked her how she was, with a 
new anxiety in his face. 

‘'Oh, I don’t know. Better, I suppose.” 

" Dr, Seymour has been here,” 

“Yee,” raleing heraelf up, and pushing back 
her rufiled hafr, 

‘‘ He has ordered Dadiey straight back to bed, 
and saye we ought never to have let him geu 
up.” 
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** Does he think him very bad!” in a tremu- 
lous volca, 

“T’m afraid so”"—very gravely. ‘'He felt his 
pulse, and said it was gallopiog., His brain seemed 
fin such an excited state that he asked if he had 
recelved any shock alnce his arrival. Ve are to 
keep him as quiet as possible, as the consequences 
may be serious,’ 

Sibel alghed, out sald nothing. 

“ When I left him this morning to go to the 
stables, he was quite bright and jolly—terribly 
weak, of course, but that we expected. I can’t 
help thinking that you had something todo with 
ft,” lowering his voice and his eyes as well, 

There was a slight pause, and then she looked 
ap at him, and held out her hans appealingly. 

‘*Oh, Haugh, help me!” 

He sat down by her side, and Hetened with a 
long face while she told him everything. 

e did not call ont or exclaim when her story 
was ended, but he pressed his Ips together, and 
a look of grave resolution came toto his face 
which made him look years older than he really 


was, 
Uncle must be told at once.” 
*€ Do you think e013” with a startled glance, 
“ Undoubtedly 1 Look here Sibel ”’-—after a 


" pause, during which he seemed lost In thought— 


‘SI prove to you that Lushington Is an out-and- 
out scoundrel, should you think that eufliclent 
reason for breaking your engagement!" 

“Yes,” her face crimeoning. “But you 
can’t.” 

*T am not so sure of that,” rleing as if anxlons 
to set about something at once, “ Now come 
downatalrs, and have a glass of wine and a bit of 
cbicken. Remember, you haveto fortify yourself 
for your duties.” 

"My duties 1” with a iook of surprise. 

“Yeu. You are the only lady in the house, so 
the care of the invalid—shat Is to say bla amuse- 
ment-—depends upon you. You have the softest 
voles poasible, so you will have to read to him.” 

‘*T couldn't,” with a frown of pain. 

“Bab you must!” with gules decision. 
“ Surely you can put your feelings In your pocket 
in order to speed his recovery | Wasn't he doin 
it himself at every hour of the day for the good o' 
another,” 

" You don’t understand women !” 

Perhaps not,” with a half smile; “bat I 
understand Dadley, and know what he wante, 

Jome with me,” 


(Zo be continued ) 








JACK AMHERST, 


—10:~- 
(Continued from page 297.) 


The next moment be was gone, and then 
Nathanlel remembered the circumstance when 
Gregory declared Captain Amherst it was who 
emerged from the widow's cottage. Yes ! he 
had gone there, as Joe afterwards confessed, In 
the hopes that he might be able to take his 
share in thas night’s work ; but fortunately for 
himeelf he was not, and so secaped the punizh- 
ment which the others received; for they were 
shortly after apprehended through the exer- 
tione of Westwood, who said he never felt so 
proud In his Ufe as wheu he appeared againet 
those men, 


HERO, 


* - ” 


_ 

Gace more the Mermaid has unfurled her 
sails, and the Rector feola it is time he should 
take hie nsual holiday. He would felgn not have 
goue near where the slopes of the Priory touched 
the river’s edge; all connected with ih was eo 
wrongut with mingled feelings of pain and plea- 
ence that the very eight of its walle would arose 
a latent hope within his breaat. 

“Bat that will never be,” he mentally ex- 
claimed, when suddenly ralelng his eyes, there 
near to bis own iltule craft was a tiny boat, in 
which a boy and girl were seated, and a voice he 
could not mistake rang out in the summer alr, 
it was Dick’s, 

“We won't ron you down this year, Mr, 


Wardroper, if you will promize to come to the 
Priory,” he sald, ‘Sir Henry sent as for the 
identical purpose of asking you, so you 
must nob refuse. My uncle, having espied 
the white safle and blue pennant of the 
Mermaid in the distance, has made up hie mind 
te your company, and he will be terrible ff he is 
mg (with a comical expression of counte- 
nance). 

But Nathaniel did not answer for the 
moment, looking only at Nests, and nob until 
she raised her eyes to his, askfog him also, did 
he consent. 

Tt was 9 lovely evening | The crudl east winds 
of the previous fortnight had fied, leaving a soft 
breezs gentle as July in ite stead, and the san 
was sinking to rest behind a bank of clouds, 
parple and red, with deep gold edges, when they 
landed on the soft, green grass of the Priory 
grounds, 

Nesta had taken the Rector’s arm, Dick walk- 
ing by the side, while they crossed the smooth, 
broad lawn. 

** At ficat I could scarcely think {t true,” she 
was saying, addresaing Nathantel, “ until amongst 
Jack’s belonginge, which were sent here by Lord 
Glenore, was a small leather case, and, when {ft 
was opened, what should be fnside but theldenti- 
eal dlamoad croes stolen on the night the Priory 
was broken Into |” 

But Dick at the moment suddenly falling over 
the root of a tree projectiig from the ground, 
there was no comment made on it until later on, 
when alone with Nathaniel she referred to the 
subject, 

I bave been wanting to see you so long,” she 
sald, as they stood in the window looking out on 
the wide expanse of wooded green, ‘‘ | treated 
you ao badly, Mr. Wardroper, and although I 
have beon sorely punished (for I know all now), I 
should fee) happler if you forgave me.” 

But he made no answer, only lifting the hand 
she bad placed in his to his lips, and then for the 
first thme since thelr eyes met, and In the grow- 
ing twilight he gathered her to his bosom, 

“Mine, darling, only mine!” he whispered, 
his hand the while passing lovingly over her 
golden halr, and the moonbeams Ing a halo 
of light around her. 

Sir Heury Musecaver appeared to take an 
Interest in his daughter’s affaire for the first time 
{n her life, evincing great pleasure at the turn 
affairs had taken, and assuring the Rector that 
{t was he whom he would have chosen for a son- 
in-law long since ; but what was the use of giving 
advice to young pecple, who invariably though» 
they knew beat; whilst Mademolselle, alone, 
remained true to the memory of Jack, declaring 
he was the most beautifal man she had ever 
eel, 

a 7 . 

But ten yours have passed since then, and she 
Is stil) with the Nesta to whom she was more 
than mother, the while her memory is taken back 
to the days long past, as she nestles close to her 
bosom auother litele Nests, whose tiny hands 
enclasp her neck, wandering to where the once 
black bair is now white as snow; end for the 
twentieth ifme che relates ia her broken English 
the story of Jack and the beanstalk—lttle Dick, 
the older of the two, looking up to her face from 
the stool on which he fs seated at her feet, 
welghing {n his infant mind the truth and fiction 
of that wonderful story. 


[THE END.) 








Tur antipathy of anfmals for certain things is 
unexplainable; bnb the fact remains, for ex- 
ample, thet rattlesnakes have a decided dislike 
for the leaves of the white ash. Usperlments 
have shown that they would rather run over live 
coals than touch white ash leaves. 

Tus largest leaves are to be found on trees of 





the paim family. Tae leaves of the double cocoa- 
j But palm are oftex thirty feet long and several 
feat wide ; only one leaf fe produced each year, 
and they are so strong and so firmly attached to 
the stem that a man may #lb on the end of one 
* and rock to and fro in perfect safety. 





et 


ALL AMONG THE HEATHER 
—0I— 
OHAPTER XVII. 
THE BELLE OF THE BALL, 


"How do I look! Be candid, and ix} me 
what you really think.” 

So speaks Obarile Birch, as she stands survey. 
{ng her own fair reflection In the vler-gian 
and in the glass door of the wardrobe in he 
own room, 

She fs dressed for the ball ab Trovelyys 
Court, and she secretly beileves that she ney; 
looked so well nor half so handsome a she dog 
to-night. 

The dresses were made In the newest fashion, 
and with wonderful taste; and Elfie’s aweet, 
flower-like face, with her large dark, deeply 
fringed eyes, and her rich, golden hair, which 
she wore as almply ae ite natural inclination » 
wave and car] would permit, looked so exquisttely 
beautiful that, despite Oharlie’s generosity of 
character, and her good opinion of herself, {; 
was fmpossible for not to feel a pang of 
jealous envy as she looked at her friend. Per. 
hape she reflected that Harry a would 
be smong the guests, and that he might be 
quite blind to hsr own attractions In the presence 
of this formidable rival. 

She was not pleased with Kingswood. 

He had been at Trevelyan Court several days, 
and had not oncs called ot Monkeshill, and 
Charlie was indignant at what she conoiderod hie 
neglect, 

Bat she would nob breathe a word of this 
to Elfie, for that young lady seemed alway: 
averséto discuss this young man, and she ip. 
variably took the first opportunity of changing 
the subject of conversation when his uname 
cropped up. 

This dislaclination to talk about him might be 
read $wo ways, and Charlie alternately tormented 
herself with jealons doubts, and then drove 
them from ber mind, and indulged in such » 
flow of high spirits that a reaction was bound 
to set in. 

Elfie wondered at the changes that came over 
her friend, aad she felb not a little troubled at 
the variable temper which became a natural con- 
sequence, Had she known the secrei of this 
uorest she could very easily have satialied 
Charlie, so far as she herself was concerned ; but 
there can be no doubt that Miss Birch would have 
considerably suck In her estimation If matter: 
had come to this crisla, 

And Charlle knew thls i{netinctiveiy, aod 
abe shrank from exposing her weaknoss to 
one who would have but ttle sympathy with 
a sister woman—who so soon cried ont with 


The judgment of youth fe alwaye severe, 
Ib is as we grow older that we make more 
allowance for other, knowing as we do that, 
ff our own hearts were laid bare, how much 
consideration and even pity we should ue 
ourselves, , 

E.fie’s notions of honour, and of maidenly 
modesty and dignity, were strict to tho int 


he Ifked to be well dressed, and to fee! that 
people were pleased to look at her, but she would 
have felt exceedingly indignant {f {> had been 
suggested she had any desigo upon the hear! of 
aoy man; because such @ design, abe believe? 
would be unworthy of herself. 

**] shall never raarry,” she used to say to her: 
self, bitterly, “never! Who would marry 4 
nameless girl—without » pedigree, without eres 
a family that was decently reepectable! And if 
apy man would make such a sacrifice for me, ! 
would not accept ib ab his hands, My birth ls 
wrapt in myetery—a mystery that can ever % 
cleared up ; poe ply my dear guardian, if he 
were free and {f he loved me, could not persuade 
me to bring poselble shame_and. disgrace upos 
bie name,” ¢ 

Then she would smile sadly at the bare ides o 
Lionel Dension seeking to win her, bat she 
always Cisrulssed the subject with « sigh, for the 
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of o solltary life was gloomy for one so | Birch, that lady who Is standing by Mr. Kings- | strangers ; but what ‘bey sald was certainly aot 
eo “fed wood.” ; eofficlent to account for the blissful contentment 


ure a: thinking ® good deal of this as she snd 
yor compantone drove through the dark country 
roads to Trevelyan Court. 

They were all of them silent. 

Mrs. Ridgeway was hoplag she would nob 
catch cold in coming home, and was wondering 
how and where the supper would be laid out, 
and who would take her down to it}; and 
Charile’s mind waa full of Harry Kingswood, 
to the excluelon of everything and everybody 


a ™ conselousness of being an heiress rather 
spollt Charlie, It gave her a certain alr of 
masterfulness and maturity that made her look 
older than she really was, and to-night, also, she 
had pat on come family jewels that were very 
peautifnl, no doubt, but that were not suit- 
able for co who wae unmarried, and only three- 
and-twenty. 

Mrs. Ridgeway thought this, but she did not 
yeatare to say 20, and thus Miss Birch came to 
this ball, looking fully five years older than her 
real age. 

lady Trevelyan received the party graciously, 
but she was particularly struck with Klfe, 
and her eyee followed the girl as she and her 
friends passed on to make room for other 


arrivals, 

Later on, Lady Trevelyan went to look for the 
gitl whose face had made ench an impression 
upon her, and she was not surprised to find that 
her own son, in honour of whose majority these 
festivities ware being held, was talking to this 
yang lady, having evidently just danced with 


“She fe an a pretty girl,” she 
thought, "but I don’t want Carhays to fall 
in love with her, end that fs what he seems 
to be doing as fest ea he can. I wonder who she 
+f ! ” e 

Thus thinking, her ladyship looked about for 
information, and seeing one of the gentlemen 
who was staying in the house at the time, she 
asked carelessly, — 

“Mr, Denison, doyou know that young lady 
to whom my son Ise .™ 

Thus addressed, el Denison turned and 
looked at the girl, whom he had not hitherto 


A strange sensation came over him. It 
wemed as though some Invisible hand were 
thumping at his heart, demanding {mmoedilate 
attention. 

Yet {b was not recognition. 

Something in the face was familar to him. 

A glance, a feature, the colour of the eyer, 
memed to suggest a memory to his mind, bub o 
memory of what or of whom was more than he 
could tell, 

a. no suspicion of Elfie’s real identity occurred 
im. 
_ It takes avery long time to divest a mind of a 
ret fmprestion, and Lionel Denleon thought of 
his lost ward rather as the ragged, dirty little 
child, with wonderfal eyes and golden hair, whom 
he had found by the aide of a dead woman, half 
borled In the heather on the Shirley Hills, than 
of the girl, budding into womanhood, who, with 
less self-sacrifice, and from a tolstaken idea 
that ib waa for his happiness, had left the shelter 
of his roof to wander, neither of them knew 
whither. 

Ofcourse he knew that Elfie was grown up 
lato a beautiful girl—her portrait had told him 
this--bnt the photograph he possessed did not 
convey the colour or expression of the original ; 
and even had It done so more closely than was 
the case he would still have failed to recognise 
the girl he had so vainly sought in the lovely and 
tlegantly dressed young lady to whom Lord 
Carhaya was paying marked attention. 

: A great desire to know this beantifal creature 
btn possession of him, and he answered Lady 
*revelyan’s question promptly, — 

No, I don’t know her, but I should very much 
tke todo so, What ie her name?” 
i Really, I don’t know—~I forget her name. 
So, I remember ft now,” said her ladyship, 
who was troubled with a bad memory.” “ It 
‘s Heath~Miss Heath. She came with Miss 





“Ts that Miss Birch of Monkehill }"' asked 
Mr, Deniaon, carlously. 

He had heard Kingswood speak of Charlie as 
& heiress, whom it would be a very good thing 
for him to marry, and he was rather [nterested 
in what he hed heard of her. 

“Yes, that fs Miss Birch of Monkehill, and 
Mies Heath te staying with her,” was the 
anewer. “ Who she ie I don’t know in the 
least; but if you wish to know her I will {n- 
troduce you.” 

“Thank you,” he replied, 

And Lady Trevelyan, by no means sorry to 
{nterrupt her son’s déte-d-téte with the girl whom 
he afterwards declared to be the most beautiful 
fo the whole company, led Mr. Denleon to where 
the young couple stood, half hidden by the 
foliage of some beautifal exoticr, and she said 


sweetly, — 

** Migs Heath, Mr. Denison des!ree the honour 
of your band for a dance,” 

Elée started like a frightened fawn. 

Her face became very pale, her head seemed 
to swim, and her limbs to tremble; but she had 
sofficient presence of mind to bow, and marmur 
something that was as fndfstinct as it was un- 
intelligib!s, 

"He has found me out,” was the thought 
that ‘was uttermost In her mind; ‘and he may 
be very angry with me. I wonder If he is!” 

Then she hoped that Lord Carhays and bis 
mother would leave them, so that she might 
jastify herself to Lionel, even before he re- 


her, 

Bat Lord Carhays had no idea of being 
“shunted,” to use his own expresslon, In this 
manner, and he safd coolly,— 

« Misa Heath is engaged to me for the next 


“Then may I be perroitted to have the dance 
after that—or the one after that again |” aeked 
Lionel Denlsor, with grave courtesy, 

Bis voice was so melodious, and It exercised 
sch a charm upon Eifle, that she took courage, 
lifted her head, and met his eyes. 

There was no recognition in them. 

He spoke to her as a gentlemen speaks to 
& lady whom he greatly admires, but with 
whom he has but the very slightest possible 
acquaintance, 

She exverlenced a sense of relief, but oue like- 
wise of keen disappointment, 

Wherever they had mei she would have 
recognised him—would have known him at a 
giance withont hearing his name—while he, 
though evidently attracted to her, regarded her 
aa sony hitherto been a stranger. 

"No doubt it fs better so,” she thought, after 
the first pang was over; and she smiled, and 
ete hime her ees, loosen time to engage her for 
as many dances as he liked. 

Lord Carhays had ‘said nothing previously 
about the dance he now claimed, but she did not 
say a0; and he, finding that his mother and 
Denison did not leave them, cffered Elfie his 
arm, and led her off to the bail-roor. 

The dance was half over when they began, and 
OCarhays would, when she stopped, have found 
some quiet corner where he could continue the 
flirtation that might easily become something 
so very much more serlour, when, to his 
annoyance, he found hie mother and Lionel 
— again by his side. They were not alone 
either. 

The wife and daughter of a county magnate 
were with them, and it was evident, to the 
much-perseeuted heir of the Trevelyans, that 
_— expected to dance with Miles Chamber- 


There was no help for him; hls exceptional 
position demanded some sacrifice, and after 
bestowing upon Elfie such an ardent look as to 
bring the colour to that young lady's cheek, he 

her to Mr. Denison, and was carried off 
by his mother In triamph. 

Lionel gave Elfie arm, and she, with a 
aln feeling of its protecting power, took Ib, 
and leaned upon it as they slowly walked through 
the conservatories, 


that came over our heroine, nor for the 
very tamultonous emotions which swelled Lionel 
Deanison’s heart, the like of which be had not felt 
for the last fifteen years, 

* Nay, never before,” he would have sald, had 
he been arked, 

Bat people forget these things after the lapse 
of time, anc he wae quite sincere in believing 
that he bad never known the power of love until 
he looked into this fair giri’s eyes, and saw, or 
thought that he saw, some of his own deep feeling 
reflected therein. 

It was not to '. aupposed, however, that 
Lionel! Denison wou!d be allowed to keep the belle 
of the ball to himselt for any length of time, ever 
thongh she were willing to atay with him. 

Arthur Oarew came up ond claimed a danca 
that had been promised him, and when {tb was 
over he would not leave her, even thongh Mr, 
Denison made his way again to her side. 

Partly because she wished to get rid of her last 

r, and possibly influenced by a feeling that 

t would not do to snub Mr, Kingswood, E\fie got 
up to dance with him when he asked her, thoagh 
she more than half regretted having done so when 
she felt how tight!y he keld her In his arm, and 
how he tried to whisper words of endearment In 
her unwilifog ears. 

* Let ns stroll among the flowers,” he whis- 
pered, when they paused in thelr wal'z. “I have 
something to tell you.” 

Bat there was nothiog that he could aay which 
Elfie wiehed to hear, and she replied coldly, — 

“No, thank you; I want to speak to Miss 
Birch. Where is eho!” 

** She is In this conservatory,” he replied men- 
daclously. ‘‘ Let ue go after her,” 

‘No; Tsee Mrs, Ridgeway over there, [ wili 
go to her, if you please,” repiled the girl 
decisively. 

She had dropped his arm, to be able to open 
and use her fan, and now she walked towards her 
chaperone, paying no heed to the remonstrance he 
uttered, though he walked by her sfde. 

The old lady emiled when the girl returned to 
her, but they bad notexchanged a dczen words 
before Mr, Denison again cameup and asked Elfie te 
dance, and this time he managed to stay with her 
until it was time to go to eupper, when he led 
her to the spendid banqueting hal), where the 
tables were spread for the occasion. 

‘Lord Carhays would have liked to be her 
cavalier, bub that was out of the question, as bie 
mother distinctly made him feel; aud Arthur 
Carew and Harry Kingswood both sought her, 
and found that they were too late, 

Lionel Denfeon talked, as it was natural for 
him to talk, about places he had seen, and people 
whom he had met, and he managed to ge 6 Eifie 
to talk a little about herself, » thing she could 
very well dowilthout mentioning the Hermitage or 
any {nfluence which her lletener had had apon her 
life. 

From what Lionel told het about himeelf she 
guecsed, rather than learnt, that he was still un- 
married, and her heart throbbed with a thrilling 
sensation that was not at all of pain as she told 
herself that her great sacrifice, made for his sake, 
had been all in vain, 

No, not In vain ! 

If she had not left his honse, as she did, to 
avoid him they could never hava met on an 
equality like this, while she was only too conectous 
that she was far more worthy of his love—if love 
he had to give her--than when she stood in his 
shrubbery listening to the cruel words of her 
enemy. 

Harry Kingswood, watching them jealously, 
read the situation at a glance, and understood 
how !t was that Elfie gave her society so willingly 
to one who might be regarded as a stranger to 
her. 

At firat he thought that Denison must recog- 
nies the girl, but a casual remark from his friend 
‘convinced him that this was not so; and he 
rather prided himself upon his own perspiculty. 





"YT cannot be mistaken,” he mused, as he 
watched the couple from a distance ; '‘ she knows 
him if hedoesn't know her, and she recegnised 


They talked a lttle~—they were noi like | bis name and address the firet time I met her. 
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Bat Ib doesn’t do to have any doubt on such o 
matter, and I'll clear it up this very nigh*, if 
she'll only give me the chance, Poor old Denison 
Is falling { love with her, but she, if my surmise 
Is correct, regarde him asa father, I must pat 
a atop to this foolfog, however, or she'll be 
marrying him cut of gratitude; and though I 
ught to look after Charlle, who would make ms 

by far the best wife of the two, I can’t resist the 
temptation ol making # bid for the beauty,” 

Thus thinking, he bided his time, and at length 
the opportunity for which he sought, cams, 

Eifis was sitting In a secluded aleove alone, 
Lionel having bsen called from her side for 
few minutes, 

He would come back again, he told her, and 
she had promised to wait for his retura, 

But Kingswood was not the only one who saw 
E. fie in her retreat, 

Charlis Birch had taken a step forward to jola 


her friend, when she saw Harry Kingswood io | 


advance of her, and just as she hesltated whether 
to follow him or turn back, Arthar Carew came 
to her side, and said,— 

“You find the room too hot; will you take a 
turn on the terraces?” 

"No; there fs a seat behind those trees ; I 


“ ghould like to rest there for awhile,” waa the 


answer. 

And the unsuspecting young man led her to 
the spot indicated, where, without being seen, 
they could hear ail that passed between E:fie 
and Mr. Kingewood, 


CHAPTER XVIIL 
AN OFFER, AND ITS CONSEQUENCES, 

*Tuorgz you are having # pleasant evening, 
Miss Heath,” remarked Mr, Kingswood, as he 
tock the seat which Denfson had jast vacated, 

Elfie gave a little etart, for her imagination was 
vallding a most fantastic castle, which came to a 
eudden collapse as she glanced up and recognised 
the speaker. 

‘*Yea, thenk you,” she repifed, coldly, as she 
turned away her eyes and looked dreamily 
beyond him. 

“You have nop danced much!” he said In a 


tone which made her retort, calmly, — 


“*T have danced as much as I care to danee In 
such a crowded room,” 

‘* So have I,” he responded, with a langh, ‘I 
thought my last partner would have had her 
dress torn off as we waltzed, the crush was so 
great, Shall we take a stroll on the terrace? 
They've covered it fo with canvas, and made 
quite a pleasant place of fb,” 

“No, thank you. I prefer staying where I 
am,” was the answer. 

“Tf you are satitfied I ought to be,” he sald, 
gallantly, "particularly as your staying here 
gives me an opportunity of telllog you how much 
I Jove you.” 

“Tam sorry that you should tell me anything 
of the kind,” she returned, steadily, but without 
a shadow of warmth or of sent{ment in her tone. 

* Why are you sorry {” he asked, quickly and 
imperiously, 

“ Bscause—ft you will forgive me for enyiog so 
~-J think you are mistaken.” : 

** Mistaken In what?’ he demanded; “of 
my feelings towards you, or of yours towarde 
nD . q ” 


" Posatbly fn both,” replied Eifie, calmly ; 
“but we won't discues the matter, if you 
please, for no good can possibly resulp from 
it ” 


“Bat I must talk to you,” he exclatmed vehe- 
mently. "I love you, and you know that I Jove 
you; it was to exasperate me and to let me feel 
one ome that you have flirted with Denison 
to-night.” 

‘Really, Mr. Kingswood, you seem to be 
strangely forgettiog yourself,” sald Elfie, with 
grest dignity, “‘Iam incapable of 'filrting,’ as 
you tera ft, I have been very much interested 
fo Mr. Denison.” 

“Of course; I qulte understand that, and 
you have recognised him, though he has not 
recogalsed you,” replied Kingswood, in a aign'fi- 

















Carew and me. Such tactics are more worthy 
of your friend Mies Birch than of yourself, Miss 
Heath,” 

Oaly a portion of what he anid struck Elfie’s 
mind. 

She realised now that her former suspicion 
of Kingswood knowing something about her 
was well founded, and she repeated, ner- 
vously,—- 

* Recognised! What do you mean!” 

‘*My meaning is clear enough,” he replied, 
calmly, while his eyes seemed to feasb upon her 
sweot face and to gloat over her agitation, “I 
recoguised you the first time we met, I knew 
who you were and whence you came, and I should 
wonder that Denison had not been equally eharp, 
only you are changed a good bit even fu this 
short time.” 

‘If you know ae much as you profess, you will 
understand the utter useleesneas of talking to me 
of love,” sald Elfie, with bitter disdaln, 

‘* But why t’’ he aeked, eagerly, 

**Why!” 

And the cruel scorn seemed to wound her 
acutely as she breathed It, 

“Why!” ehe repeated, In the same tone. 

Then she added, with more passfon, if with less 
bitterness, — 

“You mock me when you talk of love, If 


| you know the mystery that obscures my birth, 


you must know that love and marriage are to 
me impossible, Bat we will talk no more of 
this ; let ue change the eubject."’ 

* Wo cannot change it till you have heard and 
answered me,” peraisted Kingswood, thinking she 
was too tender In her rejection not to have some 
warm feeliog for him in her heart, 

Her next words dispelied thfs allusion, how- 
ever, for she sald, emphatically,— 

“T do not love you; and if I did my answer 
would be still the exme, And now leave me, if 
you please 1" 

"You asy this for the sake of auother woman, 
who fancles that she carea for me, and that I 
ought to devote myeelf to her,” he exclaimed, 
indiguantly ; “ you know that is so—you can’o 
deny {t!" 

“Indeed, I do deny f6!” was the equally posl- 
tive reply. "I don’t know In the least to whom 
you allude,” : 

"Ob! come now, that’s too good, You know 
well enough, bub I suppose you think you ought 
to be stauuch to Caarlfe, and that ts right 
enough as far as it goes, but you ought to have 
some consideration for me, Eifie, I love you; 
I aw ready to devote my life to you--I am 
content to take you as you are, with 
a wame or withont a name. Come to me, 
my darling! You know In your heard that yon 
love ma,” 

*©T do not,” asserted Elfie angrily, ‘I do not 
love you ; so far from ft, I—I-——” 

She gasped as though for breath, and her words 
endad In something like a sob. 

' You-~you love another!” he cried, Incredu- 
Jously. Then s second afterwards he exclaimed, 
passionately,-— 

“don’t belleve it. There {s nothing about 
Carew to make « girl loss her head or her heart 
over him ; you say this to torment me, You do 
love me!” 

**T do not,” replied Elfie, slowly and emphatt- 

cally. ‘Nothing would ever make me love you, 

and now {f yom will nob leave me I must leave 
ov.” 

r And she rose from her seat, 

Bat he followed her example and rose also, 
though he said, bitterly,—- 

"Y'N go, of couree. Ah! here comes Dent- 
gon,” 

Then he eauntered. away, to all outward appear- 
auce as calm and unrwfiled as usual, 

As for Elfie, her cheeke were flashed and her 
eyes were eo bright with anger that Mr. Denison 
could not but notice her excitement, and he asked 
with concern, — 

"Has anything put you out? 
Kingswood been quarreling #” 

‘No, we have not quarrelled,” she replied, 


Have you and 


| evasively, ‘ but he has vexed me: It {1s a matter 
| of no consequence, however, 
cant tone; “and you have played him off agaios) ' youre, is he not!” 


He isa friend of 


ORs 
rae 


“ Yes, I have known him some little : 


Ime, sna 
he made rather a long stay with me thls ps 
He is a very good sort of fellow when you cons 
to know him.’ 


Elfie made no reply to thie, 

She was vot dealrous to discuss Mr, Kingewo.2 
She much preferred that Mr. Denison yy); 
talk about himself, but she was afraid to ek 
many leading questions, lest ehe should } 
some of the great {interest she felt io him, 

He, however, was not so reticent and he 
began to question her about the people sho knes 
here. 


tray 


As she knew but very few of the nnmerny, 
company, and as she would not talk any more 
about herself, he felt puzzled, and perhaps a littl. 


be might call at Monksbil!, where he heerd she 
was staying. 

“Yea! I dare say Miss Birch will be pleased 
to see you,” she replied, with some embarray 
ment, ‘I will introduce yor to her before we 
leave.” 

At this moment Lord Carhays caught sight of 
them, and coming forward with the assurance o/ 
one whouw everybody desires to please, he eald, 


eagerly, 

** Migs Heath, I have been looking everywhere 
for you. I must haveanother dance. You know 
you promised it to me, It’s my turn nox, 
Deniaon,” 


So saying, his lordship offered hia arma, and Fife 
had no option but totakelt. 

Lionel Denizon watched the couple as they 
left him, aud he felt with a pang, that the gir! 
who had awakened euch a warm feellog in his 
hearb was much younger than himes!’, and 
that-it would be but natural that she should 
prefer young Lord Carbays, who was ro much 
nearer her own age. Yei, in his heart, he felt 
that she did not do ao, 

There was something In her glance which 
ssemed to look into bis heart, and aleo to peruilt 
him to have a glimpse of her own feelings, while 
{hb was likewise very certain that if she bad not 
responded In a measure to hfs sentiments she 
would not have allowed him to monopolize her a: 
openly as she had done. 

"Tt’s a case of love at first aight,” he mused, 
as he leaned against a atatae, watching the 
young couple dance, ‘and yet, though I never 
saw her before, there is something {in the face 
that haunte me. It is very strange, I wonder 
it I know any of her famlfly.” 

He was thus meditating when an old lady, 
whom he had seen with Mies Birch and Fife, 
touched his arm, and he torned to listen to 


her. 

“Will you kindly tell Miss Heath, when she 
stops dancing, that Miss Birch and I are golog 
home,” she eald, nervously, ‘ Miss Birch is very 
unwell, Isaw Mies Heath talking to yo 4 long 
while,” she added, by way of apology for thas 
addressing him. 

“Yas, certainly, Iwill bring her to you,” be 
replied promptly. 

And he tried to make a afgn to the dancers, 
bat Eifie did not, and Carheys would not, se 

im. 

A few minutes after thie the mutic ceased, and 
Denison went to deliver the message to E'fic. 

“@oiog home!” she repaated in dismay. 
‘What can be the matter with her. Ob! of 
course, fam ready. Good night, Lord Carhsys, 

“What a nolsance fs is that you have to go & 
early 1” sald the helr of the house ; '‘] wish 
you were staying bere, ip would be awfully jolly ; 
but I shall ride over to Monkshil! in a dey of 
two, You will be there a little longer, woot 
you.” j ; 

* Yea, Tam sure to be there; good night + 
have had such a pleasant eyening. I have qulle 
enjoyed ft,” she replied brightly. 

Bat Lord Carhays would not leave her. 4s 
would go with her to join her frlends and to se 


her safely In the carrlage with them ; sod * 
Lionel Devison wae equally attentive, and ¥# 
on the watch to say a few more words to her, 
Eife might-certaloly be considered to leave th 
ball-room In triamph. 








That triumph was ehort-lived, however. Aa 
she stepped into the hall a cold blaat of alr gav? 





mortified, though he did nob hesitate to ask ii 
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nace 
per agudden chill, and she shivered as though 
she bad recelved a blow, while the large fux- 
lined cloak which Mr. Denison instantly wrapped 
round ber failed for the moment to give her 
warmth. 

Charlie Birch, with Mre, Ridgeway and Mr, 
Carew, were standing {n a group walting for the 
carriage, and Elfie was conecious of some change 
in her friend, evea as her eye rested upon her, 

«What ls the matter?” she asked anxlously, 
“gre you Wl &” 


«No, I om tired,” was the coldly-uitered. 


3 tired.’ 
a +4 ino Uasnel away, and spoke a few worde 
to Lord Carhays, while Denfeon and Carew both 
addressed themselves to Elfie, 

Fortunately the carriage was announced at 
that moment, and the three gentlemen weat.out 
to the door to help the party into ft. 

As they knew nothing of Eilfie’s dependent 
poaltion, the whole of them were inteneely 
disgusted to sea that Migs Birch stepped Into the 
cartiage first, and took the most comfortable 
seat, Mra, Ridgeway followed her and sat by 
her side, while Eifie, who stepped into the car- 
cloge las of all, had to ait with her back to the 
hore¢s. 

Naturally: exiough our little heroine thought 
gothing of thie, for she was the youngest of the 
purty, and ehe would not have liked to take the 
niaces now occupied by elther of she two ladies, 

Bat the gentlemen, thanks to Charlle’s in- 
elstance on the point, believed Elfis to be a guest, 
while Mrs. Ridgeway, it was well known was a 
paid companion ; and therefore to them It would 
have seemed more- natural that Miss Heath 
should have heen treated. as the person of most 
consideration in the party. 

As the carriage drove away the gentlemen 
esauntered back to the sufte of reception rooma, 

They were all of them too jealous of each 
other to compare notes, or to express aloud an 
optufon upon what they had jast witnessed, 

Denison, belpg older thay the others, and 
having the remembrance of certain words and 
glances wherewith to comfort himself, went back 
to the company for a little while, and then 
quletiy slipped away to his own room, 

And Lord Carhays, having so many things to 
occupy his attention, forgot Eifie very quickly, 
sod was soon flirli¢g violently with a lady to 
whom, this time, his mother found no objection, 

As for Arthur Carew, he wandered about for 
a little while In the hope of meeting Harry 
Kingswood, and having a few plafa words of ex- 
planation with him, but, failing to find the man 
- sought, he decided that be had better go 

oma. 

And he did a0, forgetiing altogether that his 
aunt and elster relied upon his escort, and had 
likewlse no other means of conveyance than the 
cattioge, which, tn his abstracted frame of mind, 
he entered. 
aentie, Elfie rode home to Monkahill in 
allence, 

Her thoughts were too busy With Lionel 
Denfson to be very seriously disturbed by sny 
other matter, and ehe had divined at once that 
Charlie Birch was put ont of temper rather than 
was ill fn health, 

Belleving that she had had nothing to do with 
thle, and that matters would aoon readjust them- 
selves, she indalged in her day-dreawe, fn which, 
too, Lionel Denison played an active part ; and 
ft was nob until they had reached Charlie's 
houre, and were going to thelr own rooms for 
toe night, that ehe was rudely awakened from 
er intexleating reaverle by Misa: Birch, who, 
looktog at her with newly-awakened fire in her 
eyes, said, — 

‘ We ehall part to-morrow, Mise Heath.” 

“ Part!" echoed Eifia, in dlemay, and not by 
auy means anderstand!ng what wae meant, 

" Yos,” was the cold reply; “I wae an un- 
williog Metener to your conversation with Mr, 
Angewood this evening.” 

. “And If you were |” retorted Elfie, quickly ; 
you must know that I safd nothing that could 
sive you pal. So far from {t I—-” 

“Thank you. That {fe enough!” interropted 
hatiie sharply, “Don’t take to yourself the 









credit of refusing him on my account. I repeat 
what Ieaid. We part to-morrow, Good-night,’ 

Then ehe swept out of the roow, leaving the 
homeless girl alone to face thie fresh calanalty. 

“Not to-morrow, but to-night,” thought 
Eilfie, proudly and recklessly. “Another day 
shall not see the same roof cover us; but I am 
weary, and I will sleep an hout or two; then I 
will dress myzelf and leave this houss for ever. 
Heaven above is witness that I have been tius to 
Charlie.” 

Then she pulied off her shining ralmeni, and, 
wrapping herself up warmly, lay down on the 
bed to sleep, having firmly resolved to leave this 
house with the dawn of doy. 





CHAPTER XX 
ONCE MORE ADRIFT, 

Tue grey dawn cfa December morplog was 
making ite way into her room, when Eifie opened 
her eye: and looked about her wondering!ly. 

Her first feeling was one of intense hsppinesa, 
bab this was quickly succeeded by a senantion of 
acute palin, 

As ehe recalled her meeting with Lions! Denf- 
son, and seemed again to see his admiring eyes | 
and to Ilsten to the tones of bis tender, though | 
manly volce, the jxy in her own heart was almost 
ecatatic, 

Bat the recollection of ths bitter words which 
Charlie Birch had spoken to her on thelr return 
to Monkshbill, and the crue] manner Io which 
she had told her that they would part this day, 
iraplying that if she did oct go willingly she 
would turn her out of the honee, not only deeply 
wounded our poor heroine, but roused In her 
& very unusual apirit of indignation. 

©] have not deserved such treatment,” she 
thought, ae she dressed herself, ‘‘ Charlie has 
been very kind to me—very kind, indeed—but I 
have, at the same time, done all in my power to 
pleace her, and I should bave thought she poa- 
sessed more self respect thau to turn me out of 
her house because a man with whom ashe fancies 
herself to be in love proposed to marry me. It 
{s not even as though I had accepted him, but, 
even In that cave, her conduct would have 
been without justification,’ 

She had bathed her face, brushed her hair, aud 
put on a walking-dress by this time, and she was a 
little startled by the entrance of @ servant with 
her early cup of tea. 

La, miss! how early you're getting up!” } 
exclaimed the girl ‘Miss Birch and Mrs. 
Ridgeway won'c get ap befera noon, If they do 
then, but I thought you’d like your cup of tea 
as usttal,’ 





“Thank you, I am very glad of it,” was the |) 


ans wer, 

And the servant, having deposited her tray 
upon a table, went away. 

The woman’s careless remark hed convinced 
Elfie that she need be in no great hurry ff the 
mistress of the house would not get up tli] noon, 
so she sat down to drink her tea, and to deter- 
mfae whither she would go. 

Not an easy matter to decide, remembering she 
had no home, and had no real friend te whom 
she could fly, 

Her meeting with Lionel Denison had, as ft 
were, shut his door agalzst her more firmly than 
she had pulled ib hereelf, for now she felt that ib 
would be Impossible for her to go to him and ask 
him to give her shelter. 

She forgot all abou Edith Grey at this moment 
she only thought how Impossible {b would be for 
her to live under the same roof with Lionel with- 
out betraying her true feelings towards him, and 
she would have euffsred any phyeica! or mental 
torture rather than have done thie, 

“T cannot go to the Hermitage, even though 
he ia away from it,” che reflected; “for he 
might return at any hour, aud then I don t know 
what would happen.” 

'* No,” she continued, after a pause, ‘‘ thers is 
nothing for me bat Palace-gardena, Isolt.Great- 
rex is at home, I know, for Ihad a very kind 
letter from her the other day, and she will !et me 


| few necessaries which she might 





stay with her or will belp me to get respectable 


lodgings where I cin live until find another 
situation.’ 

She elghed heavily as she came to this con- 
clusion, but she determined not to be downcast ; 
the consclousness of having been true in word, 
thought, or deed to the friend who had turned so 
crusily upon her, upheld her in this trie}, and 
gave her an amount of fortitude which otherwise 
she would not have possessed, 

Having come to this decision, Eifie packed up 


| all her belongings in the boxes which she knew 


ashe muet leave behind, but she locked and 
addreseed them to hersclif, care of Miss Greatrez, 
-alace-gardens, Kensington, London, 

Then, having put into wewall travelling-bag a 
need til her 
luggage reached her, she opened her purse snd 
locked at its contente, 

Since she came away from Maltby Grange eho 
had had but few opportunities for spending 
morey, and the consequence was that she had 
atiil very nearly the eame coins which Mere. 
Maltby had pafd ber. 

Charlie Birch had been most liberal fn the way 
of presents of drasses and jewellery, bub Bifie had 
nod been with her quite three months aa yst 
and consequently eho had not received any 
salary. 

She felt very gisd of this now, and she deter- 
mined that if she conld possibly get along with- 
out ft, she would never touch a penny of Chariie’s 
money. 

**T5is her money that epofls her,’ wags a con- 
cluaion that many people besides herself came to 
with regard tothe helress of Monkshill; © but for 
that she would be almost perfect.” 

At first Elfie thought she would go away with- 
out leaving a word behind, but as she thonght of 
Charlie, and of the many nobles trafis in her 
character, her own heart softened towards be 
and abe wrote the following brief note :- 


“Dear Miss Breew,—-Yon told me last nigbt 
that we must part to-day, and, therefore, to ss 
beth you and myself further pain, I have though 
it best to go a4 early as poesstble. I cannot take 
my luggage with me, but {will ask you to kindly 
have it sent to the address written upou it 
Thanking you for all your past kindnezeand hoping 
that when I am gone you will judge mo niore 
fairly than you did when we parted.—Beileve me, 
yours affectlountely,  Eprre.” 





She was not quite satisfied with thir. She was 
very much tempted to re-write it, lenving out 
the last eentence, feeling that th was rather 
beneath her own dignity to indulge in the mild- 
ost reproaches, but the sound of « bell which she 
knew came from Charlie’s room, startled her, aud 
convinced her she hadno time to lose: 

So she pub on her hat and cloak quickly, gianosd 
once round the room where she had been com 
paratively happy, and baving earnestly prayed 
for guidance and protection from Him “ who 
changeth never,” she took her bag in her hand 
and walked softly downstairs, 

_ There were no servants about, and ehe put her 
letter upon ths hall table, and then walked ou 
at the front door, closing {t behind her. 

Oace, as she was golog down the carrlage- 
drive, she thonght she heard a vYolce calling her, 
but she did not lodk back. 

If tt were Charlle, and if she really wanted her 
she had servants enough to send to entreat her 
to return. 

Bat no one came, Probably the voice existed 
only In her own fancy, and her senze of belog 
unfairly treated was so great that she would have 
found it almoat {rapossible to go back, if Charlie 
herself had asked her to do ao, 

It was not until she had proceeded some Iittle 
way on ihe main road to Tiverton that she begau 
to reallse what a very long walk she had before 
her, 

Six miles it wae roughly called, though [i was 
much’ nearer seven, and she would have to go 
through the town before she reached the rallway 
station that was at the ferther side of ib, 

She had walked about « couple of milez, when 
& farmer and his wife came by in a light gig, and 
observing that she was not getting along very 
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quickly, and that her bag ssemed to weary her, 
the good-natured woman offered her a lift. 

This was gratefully accepted, and the next five 
miles were got over ina much more comfortable 
manner than the first two. 

Arrived at Tiverton, Elfie thanked the kind 
people who had helped her, and made her way 
direct to the rallway station, 

Here, to her chagrin, she found that the train 
which would meet the London train at Tiverton 
Roads had started, and there would not be 
another till late in the day. 

This waa all the more serious, because the 
later train would arrive In London at such a 
time that it would be Impossible for her to go 
direct to the Greatrexs’, particularly as she was 
not expected, 

What to do she did not know. 

Ten minutes earlier, and she would have been 
on her way to town ; but now she was bewildered, 
and knew not whither to go, 

Standing thus, trresolate and despondent, she 
is etartied to hear a voice at her alde say,— 

“So, Mise Heath, we mest again |” 

She looks up quickly, and scarcely knows 
whether to be vexed or pleased at finding herself 


_face to face with Mra, Penfold of Trebartha, 


The faces of anyones whom she has previously 
kaown {s, however, a relief to her in her present 
Resolate condition, and she answers the greeting 
politely, and Ingalfres after the old iady’s health, 

“Tam well enough.” ta the abrupt reply. 
“Where are you going! What do you do 
here ¢"* 

Elfie explained that she had jast missed the 
train for London, and she was hesitating what 
to do. 

" Come with mo,” sald Mra, Penfold, promptly. 
“J’m going to Exeter. You'll get two lines of 
railway there, But what’s become of your 
laggsge—not got any $” 

‘It will be sent on after me,” replied Efe, 
coldly, feeling reluctant to go with this strange 
woman, who had appeared before her so an- 
expectedly, 

*' All the better; fb does not tle you, Get 
the tickets, Perran. Give me your arm, Miss 
Heath ; I’m not so young or so active as I once 
was.” 

So saying she took the girl’s arm, and Eifie 
felt that her consent had been taken for granted, 
and she could not now go back. 

Doubtfal whether she was acting wisely, and 
yet naturally thankful in her enentenel poal- 
tion to have some respectable member of her 
own sex with whom she could stay nntfl she 
conld get ® train for London, Eifie followed Mca. 
Penfold into the rallway carriage, and they were 
soon on thelr way to Exeter, 

The journey was a comparatively short one, 
and they drove to an hotel, where the mistress 
of Trebartha was evidently well known, 

Luncheon was ordered, and quickly brought, 
and fo wae not until she began to eat that Eifie 


- found how bungry she was, and remembered 


that she bad not had her nsual breakfast, 

She did not observe how Mrs, Peafold watched 
her, and studied her expressive face, and she 
waa not a little startled, therefore, when the old 
lady said, in her usual abrupt way,— 

“So you and Miss Birch have qaarrelled, and 
you have left her houge fn a tantrum 1” 

“Indeed, you are mistaken,” replied Eifie, 
and she tried to keep up an air of reserve that 
was quite thrown away upon Mrs, Penfold, who 
paid not the si’chtesp heed to it, and who now 
asked, 

“How am I 
quarrelled #” 

“Well, yes,” assented Elfie, with much 
reluctancs ; “ Miss Birch has quarrelled with 
me, but I have not quarrelled with her, and 
I don’t indulge In ‘tantrums,’ as you call 
them.” 

‘Oh, don't yous) I'm glad to hearft. Bat 
you loft Mise Birch this morning without saying 
good-bye to her, I suppose?” 

“ She was asleep,” replied the girl, shortly, 

‘‘And she doesn’) know where you have 
gone!” persisted Mra, Penfold, 

‘She knows where I mean to go, for I wrote 
the address upon my luggage.” 


malstaken } Haven’b you 





“Ab! indeed. Humph; were you going to 
the house of s relative ?” 

“No; Lhave no relatives. I was going toa 
friend with whom I hope to stay until I can find 
& situation,” way the reluctantly uttered reply. 

“Oh! you are looking out for a situation, are 
you!” remarked Mrs. Penfold, carelessly. 
“ What salary did Mise Birch give you 1” 

* Fifty pounds a-year,”’ was the anewer. 

“ Fifty ; well, U'll give you a hundred [f you 
like to come to Trebartha with me. You won't 
have much to do besides read and sing to me 
sometimes, and amuse me,” 

** You are very kind,” responded Eifie, doubt- 
fally; ‘but fen’d Trebarihe a fearfully lonely 
places? Shouldn't I be almost out of the world 
if I went there?” 

“It depende upon what you call the world,” 
replied the singular old lady, with an inflection 
of acorn in her voice. " Trebartha fs my world, 
and to me there Is no place like It,” 

Still E fie heaftated. 

In trath she dreaded being shut up in a gloomy 
Cornish castle with this etrange womap. with 
only servants In the howse, and » few fishermen 
and thelr families living around. 

Bat at the same time the prospect of living 
close to the sea was alluring, and she bad heard 
Mrs, Maltby say that no scenery in England 
could surpasa the wild and solitary grandeur of 
the country about Trebartha Castle, 

If she had any other place to go, or even if 
Isolt Greatrex had expected her, and she had 
been surs of a welcome in her house for even & 
few days, she would have declined this tempting 
offer ; bub, situated as she now was, she scarcely 
knew how to do so, and, while she was still 
doubtfal, her companion asked, abruptly,— 

“* Well, have you made up your mind—are you 
coming with me}”’ 

‘Yes ; perhapa it is the best thing I can do,” 
was the answer, “though,” she added, with a 
sroile, “I very much dovbt my ability to amuse 
you.” 

‘If I am content to risk that you needn't 
bother yourself about it,” was the brueque re- 
ply. ‘‘And now abont luggage; Ferran had 
— go and buy some clothes for you, hada’t 
8 .e 


Ob, no, thank you. I have plenty of clothes 
at Monkshil!, and Misa Birch will send them to 
me directly she knows my new address, 1 might 
send to her at once, and let her know of the 
change in my plans.” 

“Very well; write now, {if you like, and 
Perran can post the letter as she goes ont; but 
you won’s get your luggage for a week if ft is 
sent off to-morrow. You don’t know the cross- 
country we shall have to trave), and the carrier 
doesn’o come to Trebirtha bab once a week, 
Never mind; don’t bother yourself sbont 
clothes. Perran will look after that, I'll see how 
the trains go. We shan’s ged further than 
Launceston to-night, and we mast do the rest of 
the journey by coach to-morrow.”’ 

To this E:fie nade no reply, exept bo sisdown 
and write a note to Miss Birch, asking her to re- 
direct her luggage, so that it might be sent to 
horeelf, care of Mrs. Penfold, Trebartha Castle, 
near Padstow, Cornwall, 

As that letter, though written, was never 
posted, and consequently did not reach its In- 
tended destination, we need nob trouble our- 
asives any more abontd it, 

Soon after Perran had departed on her errand 
of posting the letver and falfilling certain com- 
talesions from her mistress, one of which was to 
purchase a stock of ready-made Mnen for the 
new companion, Mrs. Penfold remembered that 
she herself wanted to make a few, purchases, and 
accordingly a fiy was called, and she and Elfie 
got Into it. 

They drove to the principal draper’s shop fn 
the town, and here Mrs. Penfold bought a walk- 
ing costume and dinner dress for herself, and the 
samo, In a different etyle and material, for EHifie. 

“Tam eure I don’t know why yon have been 
spending so much money upon me,” she zaid 
to Mre, Penfold, when they got back to the 
hotel; “I feel as though I don’t quite deserve 


it ” 


‘a It Is 3 whim of mine,” replied the old 
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indy, with unusual tenderness In her volce, 
and I don’t indalge in many whims of the 
a as Elfe, despite her delight in her new 
fare, could not repress & yawn, she changed her 
tone and said, sharply,— 

“You are sleepy ?” 

Yes,” replied the girl, frankly, though she 
smothered another yawn. ‘I was ata ball last 
night, where I danced s great deal, and have not 
had my asual amount of sleep,” 

Where was the ball?” asked Mrs. Penfold, 


cyt Trevelyan Court,” was the answer ; 
Miss Birch and 1 were both there.” 

“Ab ! and then Miss Birch found fault with 
you when you got back. I suppose you danced 
great deal with somebody for whom she had s 


“Ob, no! I didn't dance much with him, for 
Idon’s ike him ; it was——” 

Then she stopped euddenly, and added,—~ 

"Bat I can’t tell you about ft, Still the fact 
remains that I am tired,” - 

“1 suppose is was not Clarence Maltby about 
whom you quarrelled}” asked Mrs, Penfold, 
while she fixed her eyes with searching {otent- 
ness upon the girl's face. . 

“Oh, no! Mr, we was not abt the ball,” 
waa the prompt reply. 

“'Wasn'the? And you haven’tseen him aince 
you left the Grange, I suppose ?” 

“No, I have not seen him, and I never wish to 
soe bim again,” wae the reply, uttered with a 
little laugh, that tn no wiee weakened the 
empbuatic assertion. 

Bat Mre. Penfold had turned away, and 
pretended to be looking over the rallway 

de. 

When she spoke again [i was to say,— 

“We have jaei time to drink a cap of tea, 
and #e start. You can sleep In the train ; !b 
will be qaite late before we reach Launceston.” 








(To be continued.) 
FACETLE. 
Ses: ‘' He says he loves me, yet he has onl 
known me two days.” Her dad: ' We 


perbape that’s the reason, dear.” 

‘Max wante but litle here below,” remarked 
the landlady, ‘“‘ And here is the place to get It,” 
contlaaed the facetious boarder, 

Newsit Lire: “ Dedham isn’t very bril- 
Hant.” Newsome Moore; “Brilliant! Why, he’s 
considered a fool eveo in the smart set!” 

Finst Omicaco Grau: “Are you making 
much progress in tracing back your family 
trea?” Second Chicago Girl: Oh, dear, yes! 
Why, I’ve already got back as far as mother’s 
firat hasband |” 

Anrit: “ Now, give me your candid opinion 
of the pioture!” Critic: “It ts utterly worth- 
leas.” Artist: “Yea, I know your oplioion Is 
wormions, but I am curious to hear {t, neverthe- 
eas,” 


Mrs. Susurs: “No more milk? What's the 
matter?” Gardener: “The cow hae stopped 
givin’ milk, mom.” ‘Goodness me! Why?” 
Because she’s dry, mum.” ‘Then why in the 
world don’t you give her s drink |” 

He«p Warrsr: “Shall I send s walter to 
walt on you, sir!" Guest (who has been walt- 
{ng tn vain for thirty minutes): “ I am compelled 
to request this extreme privilege, even though I 
know ft disturbs your system.” 

"No, Ellen, Ican’t take down any carpets, 
The doctor said all my recreation must consist of 
open-air sporte.” “All right, Wiillam; there 
—— carpets out on the line which you can 
Txacuer: Try to remember this: Milton, 
the poet, was blind. Do you think you can 
recember it?” Bobbie Smart: ‘ You, ma’am.” 
Teach.r: ‘Now, what was Milton’s great mals- 
fortune 1” Bobble Smart: *' He was a poet.” 





Frest Youno Lapy (examining directory In 
drog atore): “‘Ioannot find the name in thie 
directory, Evhel.” Second Young Lady: " No} 
What shall we dot” ‘Let us go to another drug 
store and examine their directory.” ; 


Grezng: “Miss Longhope always expected 
to be married some day.” De Witt: “ Weil, 
her dream has iy come true ; she has eloped.” 
Greene: ‘Why, I heard she became fneane.” 
a Witt : You; her imagination ran away with 

er,” 


“ Now tell me,” sald the visitor to the peni- 
tentiary, “if you had had your life to live over, 
don’t you think you would choose a different 
road?” “ You bet I would,” anewered the 
prisoner, “I’dtake the road through the woods, 
and they’d sever catch me,” 


“Wr, Wars,” eatd a lawyer to a witness fn 
the box, “at the time these pspers were exscuted 
you were epeculating, were you not?” " Yes, 
alr.” “You were in oft” “I wae.” “ And 
what are you in now!” “Bankruptcy,” was 
the solemn reply, 

* Jounny,” he whizpered to her litle brother, 
"did your slater get a note from me laeb night) 
It was written on pink paper,” ‘‘f think she 
must have got it,” said Johnny, " cause when 
she came down to breakfast this morning her 
hair was done up in pink curl-papers.” 

Crrrerty: “* Well, you are living in the coun- 
try now, how do you fike it!" “I haven't had 
time to find out; I’ve only been there a little 
over # week, aud J had to atay in bed last Sanday 
to make up for the sleep I lost by getting up so 
early and reaching home so late.” 

Bourouar (trying to rob a safe, unexpsctedly 
interrupted by the entrance of the merchant) ; 
‘Hello! Who's there?” Merchant: “* Pray 
don’t let me disturb you in your work. 1 lost 
the key to-day, and shall be thankful if you can 
manage to open the lock.’’ 

“ Wiitis,” sald a mother to her four-year-old 
hopeful, “ you must not interrupt me when I am 

to the ladies, Walt until we are finished ; 
then yon can talk.” ‘“ Bat, mamma, replied the 
little fellow, “by the time you are finished I 
shall have forgotten what I wanted to say.” 

Mrs MacSwat (at the musicale): “Don’t 
you think it was too bad that the accompanist 
drowned Miss Squaller’s voice so during her sole, 
professor!” Professor Meyerhoffer (emphatt- 
cally): “Himmel, no! I dink me dot drowning 
vos too easy a death for such a voice as dot!” 

“Do you think you can clear him!” asked 
the devoted wife of the lawyer. ‘I hope no, 
rmaadam,” replied the lawyer, “but I’m afrafd 
——” “Why, he has lived here all bis life,” 
she Interrupted, “and kaows every one,”’ “ Yer, 
and every one knows him,” rejoined the lawyer, 
“ 'Taat’s what worrfes me.” 

‘You know that red-headed, freckle-faced, big- 
nosed Mr. Bruce, don’t you?” asked the girl in 
blue of-her friend in pink as they lolled on Mar- 
gete Extension. “ Yer, What of him?” 
“Mabel Wileon ts engaged to him.” “ Did she 
tell you!” “No; but yesterday morning she 
asked me ff I didn’t think he was handsome.” 

Mrs, Hanpurre: “John, the. butcher we had 
when we lived at the other end of the town has 
found out our addreve. He called with that last 
aS 

otly) : m nent, was he 
Wal, bee, we'll just let him walt for his 
money.” 

**You used to say that you conldn’t love him 
if he were the last man in the world.” “ Yes, I 
know.” " And yet you are engaged to be married 
to him. You have changed.” ‘‘ Not at all. 
You see, if he were the last man in the world 
there coulda’t be thie rich old uncle of his, who 
has promlaed to leave him everything.” 

Trnant (who has complained of water In the 
cellar and leakages from she roof): “I certainly 
adhere to my original decision that until these 
defects are remedied I cannot pay any more 
rent.” Landlord: “ Then I must give the order 
to have you put ont on the pavement In the 
morning.” Tenant: “Thanks, Ihave nodoubt 
it will be drier and more sheltered there.” 


Wire: “There, dear, Here are the maga- 
zines, bere’s the whisky and soda, and a box of 
your favourite cigars. and the papere. If you 
want anything, just ring the bel/.” Hasband : 
“What on earth (s the master?” Wife: 
“Nothing. I merely wanted to maze your home 
as clablike as posaible.” 


Trish LAWYER (addressing the Court): “ Your 
Honour, I shall first abeolutely prove to the jary 
that the prisoner conld nob have committed the 
crime with which he is charged. If that does 
not convince the jury, I shall show that he was 
insane when he committed it, If that faile, I 
shall prove an alibi,” 


ToMMY was presented lately by his older alster 
with » neat pen-wiper for use at schoo! where he 
has jaet begun attendance. He admired it, but 
remarked, “I don’t have much wre for it, 
Jennie,” ‘Why vot, Tommy? You uss a peo 
every day at school.” “ Yer, I know it.” “Why 
don’t you need s pen-wiper, then!” she replied. 
“Cause I alwaye wipe my pen on the girl’s hair 
that alts In front of ms!” 


Macistrats; “You are charged, sir, with 
dragging thie young worar, forclog her into a 
cab, and driving off with her like mad.” Pri. 
soner: ‘Y-e-s, alr, Ilivein the suburbs. This 
morning my wife told ma not to dare to come 
home without a girl, and I didn’t know of any 
other way to get ons.” Magistrate: “I'll take 
thia young girl home with me and place her 
under my wife's protection, I live in the 
euburbs myself, ‘“ You’li have te catch another,” 


A very short-sighted old gentleman going Into 
one of our large towns for tho first time, and 
coming from the heart of the country, seelpg a 
man digging, went up to him, and said: " My 
man, for whom dfggest thou this long and narrow 
grave$” But tie man took no notice, Going 
closer, he remarked again: “My man, for whom 
diggest thou this long and narrow grave)” 
“Go on, you ailly old fossil! I'm laying gas- 
pipes |" 

Ar a certain builder's yard, it was the custom 
to pay the men their money In little bags each 
week, One Saturday, the master told Pat, an 
Irish labourer, when paying him, that he should 
not requfre hie services any more, ©n the fol- 
lowing Monday, as the mester was going round 
the yard, he saw Pat at work as ueua!. ‘* Hallo 
Pat!” said he: “didn’t Igive you the sack on 
Saturday?” ‘Ne, air,” sald Pat; ‘shure ib 
was the same littie bag I've always bad.” Pat’s 
services were retained, 

A raruer had been lecturing his young hope- 
fal upon the evile of staying out late abd alge 
and getting up late In the morning. ‘‘ You 
never wili amount to anything,’’ he continued, 
“anless you turn over a new leaf, Remember 
that the early bird catches the worm.” ‘ How 
about the worm, father?” inquired the young 
man. ‘' Waen’t he rather foolish to get up so 
early?” “My aon,” replied the old man, 
solemnly, “ that worm hadn't been to bed at all, 
He was on his way home,” 

Mrs, Susoas ; ‘Is this the house you've beer 
talking about? I don’t lke it at all.” Agent 
To's the latest Queen Anne style, mum,” Mrs, 
Suburb: “I don’t like ft. The kitchen opens 
right Into the parlour, or nearly so.” Agent 
“Yer,mum. Qaeen Anne was a famous cook, 
mum. She named that fine old apple pudding, 
‘brown Betty,’ after Qaeen Elizabeth, mum. 
Q.een Elizabeth was noted for doing things up 
browr, youknow, mum.” Mra. Saburb: “And, 
dear me, the cellar fs half full of water.” 
Agent: “Yes, mum. In those old days people 
always kept water on hand, to use in time of a 
siege, you know, mum.” 
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SOCIETY. 


Tuk Grand Doke Serge and the Grand Dachess 
Bilzabeth will leave Rauesia about the end of 
January on s tour through Italy, and they are 
to pay a visit to the Queen at Bordighera, when 
they will probably be staying at the Cap Martin 
Hotel near Mentone, 

Tuz Empress Frederick has arrived abt Lericl, 
on the Guif of Speez'a, where she will reafde, 
accorcing to presqnt arrangements, until the end 
of March st the beautiful Villa Marfgola, Tae 
Eaperor Wiliam has ordered a German 
Admiralty yacht to proceed to Spezz'a, where 
she will Me durtug the residence of the Empress 
Frederick at Lerict, In order that her Mojesty 
may be able to take short cralses along the coast, 
Toe Eraprese Frederick will epend the months of 
April and May at her newly purchased villa on 
the Lake of Garda, 

Princess Lovisz seems ikely to become one 
of the richest meibers of our Royal Family. 
Her cosrrlage with the Marquis of Lorne has not 
necessitated the keeping up of any great atate, 
aud beiog childless,her expenses arecomparatively 


-few. Oa her marriage she received a dowry of 


\ 


£30,000, and she had magnificent wedding gifts 
of diamonds, rabies, pearls, and other jewels. 
Like the rest of the Quesn’s children, she hae 
ap Income of £6,000 a-year. 

Ir fs said that the Princess Ellsabeth of 
Austria, only child of the late Crown Prince 
Rudolph aud of the Crown Princess Stephanie, 
is betrothed to the Dake Ulric of Wiictemberg, 
who is s lieutenant of tha 2:d Wiirtemberg 
Unhlans, and soc of Dake Philippe of Wartem- 
berg and. the Archduchess Maria Theresa of 
Aostria, The Archduchess Etisabeth fs only 
sixteen years of age, and the Doke twenty-two, 
but it fs said that the wedding will be celebrated 
early next yeat, Dake Pallippe built the magni- 
ficent palace {n the Riogstreese in Vienua, which 
is cow known as the Hotel Imperial, 

TuHerR fs a posetbility thet the Emperor 
Menelik of Abyssinia may come to England 
during the year 1900. It has already been 
aunounced thst he will viel) France and Rassia, 
but thie fs reali to be premature. Tae fact of 
the matter is that Munelik, unlike European 
Sovereigns, is not able to come and go.as he 
pleases, . His personal share In tha government 
of his domintons-ig veny.. considerable, and at 
times Siate mutters are sc pressing that the 
Hmpsror cannot porsibly be absent ; moraover, 
ba hae scarcely any Minlaters of sufficient 
authorliy to make it poaslble to delegate his 
powers to them, If he should come, however, 
Moenelfk will decidedly be one of the most 
{ntereating visitors, from a popular point of 
view, that have been seen here for many years, 
While he mus} receive all credit for his advocacy 
of civilisation, he stil] has a sufficlent touch of 
savagery left to make hima personallty of more 
than nsnal interest. 

THE Qeen’s sulte of private apartments at 
Balmoral looks to the west, and commande beau- 
titul views of Deeside, The charming sitting- 
room in which Her Meiasty epends most of her 
time fudoors wher io the Korth contains a aub- 
stantial writing-table, also a smaller table on 
whichare placed the dazpatch-boxee, and docketed 
letters and other documents with which, even 
when at Balmoral, the Qisen has to deal every 
day. Messengers arrive every morning from the 
South, and, in addition to the private wire which 
connects Balmoral Castle with London, there is 
also a telephone to sil the most important places 
on the estates, including Birkhall House, Aber- 
geldie Castle, and the Commissioners residence 
at Crathte, Next to Her Majesty’s rooms is the 
suite known even now as the “Prince Consort’s 
Apartmente,” and this {s preserved in exactly 
the same order as it was when heleft fb In the 
October of 1861. Balmoral Castle fs full of 
mementoes of Prince Albert, many portraits of 
bim at different ages belog hang on the walls of 
the principsi rooms and corridors, and the very 
fine statue of him by Theed is found {fo replica 
fa the grounds, where it is of bronze, and in the 
house, where {0 fs of marble, 


STATISTICS. 


Over 30,000 persons are employed fn the 
tobacco Industry of New York, 

An ordinary reilway engine is equivalent in 
strength to about 900 horses. 

Tree thousand marriages are ‘performed 
every day all over the world. 

In the Imperial Library at Calcutta, more 
than 100,000 volames on Indian affsirs are 
brought tcgether and classifisd. 

Tun longest “day” of the year at New 
York is fifteen hours, at London sixteen and a- 
baif, at S:, Petersburgh nineteen, ab Tornea, 
Vivland, twenty-two, aud ab Spitzbergen three 
and a-half monthe. 





GEMS. 


OatornaLity blezes a new track, whfle eccen- 
tricity rans on one wheel fa an old rut, 

Tre great duty of life ie not to give pain, 
and the most acute reasoner cannot find sn 
excuse for one who voluntarily wounds the heart 
of a fellow-creature. 

Tr some folks spent as much time In knowing 
men ae they doin finding out things about 
them they would make a better business of 
life. 

Iv is when great truths have struck great 
men that great movements have started forth, 
Every trath of whatever #fzo has breezes for 
mental ealls whenever they are unfurled, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASUBES, 


Ay orange frosting can be quickly made by 
mixiog together the yolk of one egg, a table- 
spoonfal of orange juice, @ half-teaspoonful of 
orange extrach, and enovgh elfted confectioner’s 
eugar to make it thick enough to spread. 

Poacugp Eccs wits Gravy.—Break four eggs 
into cups. Have some ee water In a deep 
frying-pan, add a little salt and vinegar to is, slip 
in the eggs without breaking the yolki. When 
the white part is eet boll them gently for three 
miauntes. Lift them one by ongon a alice, drain, 
and cot cff the edges, Serve on fried or toasted 
bread with brown gravy or sauce poured round 
them. 

Pick.inc Onrons —Peel the onions (one pound, 
perhaps), lay in atrong salt aud water for a day, 
drain them, and put on fa a pan with water and 
a little milk to boll five mlautes genily, lift out 
aud put on cloth to dry, cover with avother 
cloth, and when dry and cold put into a bottle, 
pouripg over them a breakfast..cupful of white 
vinegar ln which a teaspoonful of peppercorns and 
a little ginger has been boiled ; when cold, cork ; 
ready for use in a month, 

Fried Fitters or Britr,—Ingredients: Some 
slices of brill, five tablespoonfals.of salad-oll, one 
tablespoonful of-vlnegar, one tablespoonful of 
chopped parsley, the thiniy pared riod cf a lemon 
pepper and ealt, one epg gluten breadcrumbs, 
Trim and wash the slices of brill, Lay them ina 
disb, aud pour over them the assiad-oll and 
vinegar, also the parsely, lemon-rind, and a good 
dust of pepper and ealt, After they have lain fn 
this ** marinade,” 6s Ib fs called, for an hour, 
tifa them out, drafoing them well. Beat up the 
eggs on a plate, Dip the fillets fnto the ginten 
crumbs to dry them, then brush them well over 
with the egg, lift them out again, and cover them 
with crumbs, and “firm” them on with your 
knive, Have a deep pan of fat on the fire, When 
{t la so hot that ablaish emoke can be seento rise 
from ft, put io the fillets of brill, and fry them a 
golden brown, Draln them on kitchen paper, 
and serve thera piled up on a fancy lace paper, 





Garnkh with neatly-cut pieces of lemon, 


ERE ae 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


ALEXANDRIA possesses the largest artificls) 
harbour in the world. 

THe pearl oyster begins to produce pes’; 
when ib iseix or seven years old, ; 

Tue theft of electricity fs not a crime in Go. 
many, there being no express law apainat it, 

Tue price of medicine in Prasats is reguinted 
by the State, a new price-list belong pulishad 
every year. 

Tr is sald thatan ordinary caterpillar fnorrases 
ten thousand times fn bulk thirty daye from the 
time it fe hatched. 

Tue tiger's atrength exceeds that of the top 
Five men can easily hold down a lion, but ofng 
are required to hold a tiger. 

January 7ch used to be known as So. Distal; 
Day, work belng supposed to be begun agaln on 
that day after the Coristmas holidays, 

A piver has discovesed that fishes in the 
tropical seas, when frightened, dart fn differen: 
directions, each fish concealing itself in.submerine 
vegetation nearest its own colour. 

TuE next total solar eclipse will take place o 
May 23th, 1900, In order that the observations 
may be made fn as useful and systematic « 
manner as possible, astronomers are already con- 
aidering plans for observing the phenomenvn, 

A kiss {s the Icelandic mode of salutation ot 
meeting and parting between all classes. The 
pastor is obliged to kiss all his flock after service 
is over ; the peasant kisses the daughters of the 
magistrate, and they kiss hia {n return. 

Tz Is probable that few people know whet an 
enormous quantity of old fron in the shape of 
anchors, chains, &>., is annually rescued from the 
eea. Daring ten months as much se 12° tons 
welght was dredged up on the coast of Exglasd 
alone. 


Tue British fntend experimenting with on 
automobile gun carriage for army usze, A tri 
cycle, driven by electricity, forms the carriage 
and upon itis mounted a service pattern Mazin 
guo, The weight of the gun and carriage is on); 
about 140 1b. permitting quick movement and 
early readiness when in position, 

Tar first of January does nob go really repre- 
sent the astronomical begianing of the year a 
Christmas, The New Year begins when the sun 
turns from Its greatest declination to come bec: 
to a higher position in the heavens, In very 
early times this day was kept asa day of r+/.ic- 
Ing, for {t told the heathen oatfons thay there 
would soon be warmth to vivify nature and 
make [life possible, The Romans, Coits and 
Germans from the oldeed times celebrated the 
season with greatest feast. Many euperstitions 
and abases accompanied ft, some of which sill 
remain, The Church sought to. beuleh the 
heathen element and substituted grand Christ- 
mas Iturgles, songs of pralse and drematic 
representations of the birth of Christ inetead. 
It has now becomes day for the general cultiva- 
tion of sentiments of kindnees and waiversa! good 
will. 

Tus French make little of Christmas, but oa 
New Year's Day everybody. fz expected to sud 
an offerlog of sweetmeats to his friends, Guownr 
jowellery, gloves, silken hose, and artlficiai Lowers 
are likewise coneldered proper tributes, and 4 
pretty woman, reepectably connected, may reckon 
her presents at something considerable, and f 
her drawivg-room with the display, for it is \o 
custom to show all the gifts. At Coventry, 's 
Eogland, ic is customary to eat what are called 
God-cakes, on New Year's Day; thoy are of 
trianguler shape, about halfan inch thick, fled 
with mincemeat, and are cried through the strect? 
ata bslifpenny apiece. In some rural diatricts, 
notably those of Gloucester and the orcnate 
countries, the old custom of carrying the Wasall 
bowl is still followed. The bowl is filled with 
ale, nutmeg, spices, sugar, toast, and rosste? 
spples, and corresponds tc the “ gossips’ bow! 
altuded to by Shakespeare, Young women os'ty 
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HOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


HW. M, S.~The Queen gave it originally. 

[x oompsrent.~-Buy s form of will at a statiouer’s, 

P, 1.—Perhsps a lawyer's letter would quiet them. 

Op Aeapes.—Get a solicitor to protect your interest 

Dent — You may plead the Statute of Limitations after 
ax years. 

UsceatamtTy.=If she is alive marriage would be void 
and bigamous, 

Arxcovs —Misdescriptions do not of themselves in- 
validate marrieges. 

W. A~We are sorry, but it fe sgainst our rule to 
grant your request. 

Rep, Warrx ayp Biug.—The British soldiers at 
Waterioo numbered 23,991. 


Doats.—You must most certainly pay for the whole 
time you are in the roome, 

Terirts.—As far as we can understand your case, we 
should say you would have to pay. 

Ose wo Waxrs To Kyow. — October 20th, 1597. 
The Gordon Highlanders stormed the helghts. 


Eruet.—There is no disparity between your lover's 
age of twenty-eight and your own of twenty-one. 


B, R.—The capitel of the Tranavaal fs Pretorfa, The 
capital of the Orange Free States fs Bloerfontein, 


O:anexce.—We should say you could not, but it 
depends almost entirely upon terms of agrooment. 


EB L.—Lamp light is the best artificial ght we have. 
Soft and steady and mellow, it ia grateful to the eye. 


J. M.—The last execution at Tyburn took place in 
November, 1783. Tyburn-road is the modern Oxford- 
street. 


Mixwit.—Must be witnessed by two witnesses both 
present with testator when witnessing him and each 
other. 


Poor Moturr.—It is quite impossible to foretell the 
conditions on which the ultimate settlement may be 
male. 


Awxwarp.—Mix freely in good conversational society, 
J keep the judgment in constant guard over the 
emotions, F 


Barrtsutr.—The Prince of Wales, should he come to 
the throne, will reign as Edward the Seventh, not as 
Albert the First. 


Brtia.—If you do not feel equal to telling him per- 
sonally, you should write him « letter explaining your 
change of feeling. 


Dice's Sister.—An action for = of promise of 
marriage cannot be maintalued agathst a minor, provid- 
tng he pleads his minority. 


Sweet Savenrexn.—It te a lady’s place to speak first, 
her bow being equivalent to saying that she la willing to 
co. tinue the acquaintance. 

PouLy.—~We advise you t> send the garment to a 
cleaner. You would probably not be successful in 
removing the stains yourself. 


§. 8.—You had better geta book of instructions on 
the subject ; there are several euch dealing with lacy’s 
art faney works of various sorts, 


Pavuine —It would depend a goad deal upon what 
the etain was made of; you might try rinsing in two 
or three changes of clean water, 


Mincet,—They often unaccountably go off song in this 
manner. Place them with other singing birde, and add 
lettuce seeds to their other food. 


Ost in Trovste,—Have nothing further to do with 
the fellow, unless of his cwn accord he gives you a 
satisfactory explanation of his ailence, 


Heatner.—The proper person to consult is your 
mother, and if she cannot get a satisfactory ex 
from the young man discard him at once. 


_ Oowarn,—If you dread the ‘pain of the operation, 
have it performed under the influence of chloroform 
administered by a competent medical man, 


J. H.—The Hudson Bay Company was abolished in 
‘869, when the Canadtan Gecentinant took over their 
\erritories at the expiration of their lease. 


_ 4s <cors.—Londont is seleoted for some special reason; 
‘ae bride can have the proclamation made thore by 
taking lodgings in the City for twenty-one days, 


Paxxy.—Paraffin, bath-brick, and f 
a paste he — for cleantng Sre-lisee, Aimee 
tos by ru’ with this. polish 

whiting and soft » Korma — peed et 

_,Hrrty.—Rub It while still hot with a piece of ra 

ee — ——— =. epee all A men and it 
urpentine is also mixed with the 

blackiog the stove will polish with vory little trouble. 


TxeEcUMI00S.--As goon as you to notice the 

rp sign of white, rub the parta pln ae when the glove 
on the hand, witha flannel dipped in olfve ol and 

soot. This not only restores the colour but the gloss, 


R. 1. W.—Oandidates for the Olvil Service, 

; as a rul 
i be between the of eighteen and teenty-ave 
{pp a fo all partioulara at the Brn of the Civil 

ervice Cc . anon -row, tmin: tatin 
what brench of the Service you deine. to cae 2 . 


A. B.-A ‘pow-wow” among the Indians is the 
nome given t> an incantation prelimivary te a grand 
hunt, a council, a warlike expedition, &3., and ie usually 
accompanied with dancing, great noize and confusion, 


Worarep.—-Where stories of the serious nature you 
mention are freely circulated about a person, there is 
gouerally at least a shadow of truth to back them, In 
any case {t would be worth while fo investigate. 


Mraq.—Many veopls lay a piece of buttered paper over 
the cut portion. It ts usually sufficient to cover it 
closely with clean earthenware, and keep “it in «& cool, 
dry place. 

Jack Atoy.--You must first serve four years at cea, 
then pass an exaratuation for second mate, rall another 
year, pasa for first mate or only mate, sail another 
year and pass for master, 


Axnoeta.—Of course the acid dulis quickly. We can 
give you nothing better for polisbing than rottenstone 
and oil; it keeps bright longer than any acid; some 
use spirits of turpentine with the rottenstone. 


Tri poLaTion.—The United States Government would 
at once put a stop to thelr folly by capturing and 
imprisoning them ; this was done in case of thore in 
the States whe- organised to go to Ouba, and fight 
against the Spaniards. 

Yours Loc.—Coal was firat used at Newoastle-on-Tyne 
about 1230. About fifty yoars later it became an article 
of trade between that placo and London. It was 
generally considered so injurious to the health that it 
was regarded as a public nuisance. 


OLD TIMES, OLD FRIENDS, OLD LOVE, 


THERE are no daya like the good old days— 
’ The days when-we were youthfal, 
When humankind wera pure of mind. 
And speech and deeds were truthful; 
Bstore a love for sordid gold 
Became mav's ruling passion, 
And before each dame and maid became 
Slaves to the tyrant Fashion, 


There are no girls like the good old girls — 
Against the world 1'd stake ‘em ; # 

8o buxom, sraart, and clean of heart 
That the lads could not forsake them. 

Thoy were rich tn apirit and common-sense, 
A piety atl eupporting ; 

They could bake end brew, and teach echoc), too, 
And they made the likeliest courting, 


There are no boys iike the good old boys— 
When we were boys together | 
When the grass was sweet to the brown, bare fect 
That dimpled the Janghing heather ; 
When the birds rang to the summer dawn 
Of the bee in the billowy clover, 
Or down by the mill the whip-poor-wi!l 
Echoed his night song over. 


Thero is no love like the good old love — 
The love that mother zave us. 

We are old, old men, yet we pine again 
For that precious grace--ab, save us ! 

So we dream and dream of the good old time, 
And our hearts grow tenderer, fonder, 

As those dear old dreams bring soothing gleams 
Of heaven away off yonder. 


Hovsawire.—A littie pipeclay may be used for 
kitchen cloths = other ivy amet arden, 3 has TS 
very cleansing effect, an a little be dias in t 
water, only about half the usual amount of soap will be 
regnired, _ 

Curtiostry.—There are no exact atatietics, but the 
Jatest avaliable figures of the populations are Cape 

y, 1 599,960; Natal, 630,817; Orange Free State, 
207,508; aud the Transvaal over 750,000, including 
natives. 


Icyoramcs.—All peers below the rank of Duke ere 


}-commonly known as “ Lords,” but ‘‘ Lord” is not a 


rank in the peersge, except as a courtesy title. The 
title Lord generally stands for Baron (uot baronet), and 
a Baron ts below an Earl. 


New Reapszr —The original meaning of matriculate 
is to evrol, from Latin matricula, a roll, As universities 
prescribe a certain form of examination before allowing 
a student to enrol himeeclf, passing this exemination is 
generally understood by matriculation. 


Samxy Gaur.—Hold the handle with the right hand, 
and with the left begin from the 4 of the ferrule and 
work up to the handle, turning with the right hand at 
= handle. If the keopt of the oe ae it is net 
rolled propetly. Keeping an um ghtly ro 
will cut the material. 


Sorprer’s Baorura.—Three hundred and fifty-four 
British aoldfere and sailors on Majnba Hill e ed to 
the raking fire of 2,000 Boers, who were effectually 
hidden throughout; of 120 Highlanders in the fight, 
only 24 came out unscathed ; the British loss was 9: 
killed and 128 wounded, or fully two-thirds of the force ; 
Boer loss never known. 


Nawiy Mareinv.—Fish Is eaten with small silver 
knives and forks. Formerly a fork was used in the 
right hand and a bit of bread in the left, but this was 
awkward, ter a whilo gave piece to two silver 
forks, Now one sometimes sees two forks used fer 
fish at restaurants; butin every well-appointed house 





one finds proper fish knives. 





L. R..G —There are a variety of sweet-smelling gums, 
&o,, used for the purpose. A gocd mixture ia: Allow 
to every half-pound of rose leaves an ounce and % half 
each of gum benjamin, gum storax and orrfe root, half 
an ounce of cloves, three ounces sandal wood chips, a 
vaaills pod or two, a blade or two of maco and a little 
muek. A lttle spirit may be eprinkled over the whole 
when they are mixed well tegether. Then shut them 
up in a jar to be oponed as required, 

Pavirme.—Fine rottenstone and putty powder arc 
used. The latter {s employed by marble polishers, who 
make it intoa thin paste with water, and rub it on 
with a thick piece of felt. Coloured marbles may 
generally bo kept in good condition by being rubbec 
over occasionally with a little otl--very little—an 
then being woll polished with a soft cloth, Tne chief, 
though unmentioned, tugredient in all polishes, be it 
remombered, is elbow grease. 

P, §.—It is quite true that fish « 
So well is this fact recognised that the electric light is 
nowadays ‘employed in deep-sea febing, as it has been 
found that ii a light is sunk in the water it attracts fieh 
from all around. The difficulty has been to guard 
egeinst the nets becoming cutangled with the Unes 
that conduct the current to the Ismp, but a light has 
been invented that c.u be tossed overboard free from 
all attachments, 


Evyru.—The white spote on the fluger nails appear 
because the nails are sometimes soparated by knocks 
and other causes from the membrane beneath them, to 
which they are otherwise attached, and consequently 
become dry and opaque. The semi-olroular, whitish 
patches at the base of the finger nails arise because 
there the nail ls newly formed from ths vascular 
substance out of which it grows, and has not yet 
assumed its proper horny and transparent nature, 


A. B. 0.—The caper is the pickled flower bud ofa 
tratlh ¢ sbrub, which grows freely, Mke the ivy, in 
countries bordering on the Mediterranean. The buds 
are gathered every morning, and are at once put in 
vinegar and salt. The seed of the nasturtium troated 
in the same way {s just as good as the caper. The seed 
should be gathered as soon as the petals falls and left 
in salt for afew days. Then place them in hot vinegs: 
with a few peppercorns, and when cold, bottic. 


Avrra.—Provide a ylote with some of the best 
whiting to be had, and have ready some clean w 
water and a plece of flannel, which dip in the water 
and squeeze nearly dry ; then take as much whiting as 
will adhere to It, apply if to the painted surface, wher 
a ttle rubbing will fustantly remove any dht ox 
grease, after which wash the part well with clean water, 
rubbing it dry with asoft chamois leather. Paint thus 
cleaned looks as good as when first laid on, withent 
any injary to the most delicate colours. 


Oup Reaper.—Great Briteln, France, and Italy are 
the three leading firat-claes naval Powers, their relative 

aitions belmg in the order given. Jt ts almost 
mpossibie to make out a complete Mat, because naval 
shipbuilding ia constently going on, and so muc} 
depends upon whether navies which look large and 
formidable on yaper are composed of ships which 
would rank as of first-clase fighting power. Japau has 
certainly made great strides with her navy since the 
wer with China, 

Harno.v.—We should recommend you to wait 
patiently until things seem more favourable, and ff, by 
the time the young lady is of age, they do not giv 
their consent to the uulon, and you are in such a porl- 
tion that you can offer her a comfortable home and sho 
is willing to marry you without the consent of her 

te, she can do eo, If however, you can provatl 
upon them toteke a different view of the matter tt 
it would be afar more comfortable and ratisfactory 
arrangement. 

Desparrma Wire.—Can your woman's wit and hue 
band’s solid judgment not devise a rearrargement of 
honsehold duties which would leave you a littic more at 
leleure? A houeewlfe’s duties aro no doubt to a Jarge 
extent @ mattor of emerwency or accident ; she must 
prepared to do just what happens to be required at any 
time, and shspe hersif to circumstances ; but ft Is 
utter ruimation of the nervous system to leave every- 
thing to arrangeitself. We should say an hour's quiet 
deliberation would enable yon to msp out a whole 
week's course, with day and hour for each ttera tn it. 
lf you think out your cure on these lines, we believe 
you will find that the true remedy for your affliction 
lies within your power to effect. 
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Tus Lowpox Reaper can be sent to any part of th 
boyy t-free Throe-halfpence Weekly ; or Quarterly, 
One ening and Bightpence, The yearly subscription 
for tho Monthly Part, including Christmas Part, is 
Right Shillings and Eightpence, post-tree. 


Au Back Noveras, Pants and Voivins are fo 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers. 


NOTICE.--Donble Part 464 & 465 ls Now Ready, price 
Sixpence, post free, Bightpence. Also Vol. LAXXIT., 
bound in cloth, 4s. 6d. 


Tue INDEX to Vou. LXXITI. is now Ready} Price 
One Penny, post-free, Three-halfpenoe. 


Aut Letrzrs To an Apvrrssep To THE Emror 
or Lowpow Raapsr, 26, Oatherine Street, Stranc, 
W.G. 


«*, We cannot undertake to return refected manu- 
ecripts 
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Never Wash Your Face! 














with coarse adulterated soap. The secret of a fresh clear complexion consists in 
using an absolutely pure soap made of the highest-class ingredients. 

Never wash dainty fabric with coarse adulterated soap. If you wish to 
make your expensive fabrics last twice as long, select a soap that is absolutely 
pure and made of the highest-class ingredients. Of course, if you use 














you may wash your face, you may wash dainty f<bric with perfect safety ; 
for SWAN White Floating SOAP is made of the purest and sweetest vegetable 
oils and fats obtainable, and is specially prepared for washing dainty fabric, 
for the toilet and the bath. 


A Purer Soap is beyond the Art of Soapmaking. 


LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, 


SOAPMAKERS TO THE QUEEN. PORT SUNLIGHT, CHESHIRE. 








PEPPER'S TONIG 


Premotes Appetite. 
GURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, wanvous COMPLAINTS. 
SHILLING BOTTLES. 


neg aaa 








eo ie 
P.O. for one month's trial. 





SHILLING 
BOTTLES. 
A SPOTLESS SKIN. 
A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. | 
BRUFTIONS, PIMPLES 
ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 





, ATLAS” obo Bis SILESH 


? send Mackineoa receipt of Bl =a OO] 


Balance can be paid §/= seed 
Work. 
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COUGH 


_ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 


ONLY GENUINE 


KR. J. COLLIS BROW NE’S 


LORODYNE 


SPECIFIO 
S, COLDS, DIARRH@A, PYSENTERY, (SHOLERA. 


GENERAL BOARD OF HEALTH, London, REPORT that i$ AOTS as 8 


ewes one dose generally sufficient. 
E _SOLLIs BROWNE'S OHLORODYNE is a a . liq mid r medicine os 
D*.3. PAIN OF EVERY KIND, affords a calm, refreshing sloop, | Seer see 3 Modioal Stat, Caloutta, statee:—"'xWo DOM OOMPLEPELY 
WITHO ott BYAD OHR, and invigorates the nervous system when exhansted nH A ss 


—D*. 3. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE.— Vice-Chancellor Sir 
W. PAGE WOOD stated p: abliciy in Court that Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE was 





all attacks 
nadoubtedly the INVENTOR of CHLORODYNE, that the whole story of A... E,PILEPsy, SPASMS, COLIC, 
dofexlant Freeman wae delibe — =e true, and he regretted to say it PALPITATION, HYSTERIA. 
© 


swor m to.—-Bee ender tae 


Xe: d. BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE is the TRUE 
~~ veal (iVB in NEURALGIA, GOUT, GANCER, TOOTHACHE, 


D® 3 a. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE rapidly cuts short 





pot . to aie 1... ‘RADE MARE, "OF all Ob 
Manutfscturer—J. T. DAVENPORT, 88, Great Russell Street, 7. 





»—The IMMENSE SALE of 
M EDRTA N i CAU nse UNSORUPOLOUS IMITATIONS Be 


4/6. Sole 





London: Published by the Proprietor at 26, Catherine Street, Strand, and Printed by Wooprau. & Exypzr, Long Acra, W.C. 








